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' THE Poems con'tainei 
By Barnabe ffiongc. 



3. A Hauaunl wiHtr Co 

4, O Ged, th^t gufdtytg 

e. O Faujiut, vksm . 



■ gktnyng ^Li^ do dlML 



• ^mt, Ofnmdi 

m, andfyUl U Itfn 

"J^^y..'.'... 

(, s/Shtflntri,! icn 1^1 irfc. . 

larlk da tcait.' 
EPITAPHS. 
IVA^H inityih brojUt und ra^e sfvjar in Cto^mysk kat U htgan, 

Bikoldt (kit yUtjmgiiHrrld him al things fadt. 

SONNETS, &-C. 
Accvu not God, y/fancK/atd, da msui thyfrialyik b> 
At Bfi ai I nmimbrt imlk iHy alf. . 
Drvyiu Caiiunes that imth your tacnd food. 
Farraxtl llau/irlyU imii, that Bntiafyrtt ntfosytdi. 
Fyt,fyt, 1 leikt - "^-^ '-■' • — 



to speaJu Tvyit 

_^ _, ..._, uUFroLdih} 

Good agtd Ball, Ihal tvitk iky 



^ Noil 



,UFr«.d.^^!0jy,l. 

, ~itpidoes boon i . 
front At high CUhtrilni Hytt, rar/rom tk 



X l/lhsa canii bamak Jdltntss, Ct 



rrikynfik 



ux ht/mind amyd thit v 



tlrt/^. 



I 



tyivaoM IjoI, OMd c^nditbumyirgeiyK. 

'aT. Synee J to ioitg Aitue lyved in fiaiH, OMd burHt/or iong 0/ tht. 
nfi, Saww mat be CBtattyd wyse, ikal vmII can ttilke. 
19. Swdc Mutt lill mi, nhir ii my kart lt£om. . 

30. Sytk FariiBu fauffttns sat and ai thyngs buchwardeo, 

31. fhyfyltdviordllyal from tkymnatk did JlotB, 
3*. The ervatest vyKI tkjit ^fftnt vnto muu 

33. Tkl haffyai lyfl that kere nw kaui. 

34. The laositr t^ieie, tk^i I tustaynde in Ihi. 
it. Tkl IjOU Byrdl. Ike tinder Marlymt, 
38. TkeMetlFyik, that iit tkl itnmidolhfieil. 
37. The Mutit ioyi, and will they may to tt. 
3«. Tkl o/Oter tine, tke mm / Hat. 

3g. Tke faynlttkat all thi Fnryei fell can cast/Tsm Lyr 

4a ThiruthyHgRyturithatdsrvn. . 

41 . T^ua L,ynet tkail tell the Grye/i that I iy Lorn tus!at 

4a. Vnhjtfifiyi tonge, tuhji dydtte tkmt not lonsen/. 

43. When 1 do keare tky name, alat my hart doth ryie. 
CUPIDQ CONQUERED. 

44. The taietat Unu o/al thtyiare it wot lohnt as the Somu 

1,. ISIunliistmu 

45. A^sctiont utktt ky/fk konovrxfrayie etiate, , 

46. Tbtienceidnllefmyaffallid Mtiii. 

47. Thit mirronr U/l o/lhii tJiy Bytdi / fyndi. . 

ainanUir jSetiiUe. 

*a ^rin^evnnlCnpidsDart; nor Venut eanered tfygkt. 
49. rAi-i,^*By/aSoi.rmayms the mind, 
so- -TAi-jraHnMinei Ait, thi blstiryng viinds; Ihi fitiit.it 
■ ^*'J>'^'"^.!^iv,-„di„ /ludi o/grieft, the StHcis dnruirtid 
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NOTES of the Life and Writings 
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)r BARNABE GOOGE. 

His fnniaine is alfo varioully fpelt GiKAe, Coghe, Couche, &c. 



bviMii •lillali Forlit ad iilmlrislimi'm Frrrarix Dua 
naiKiBHUmfilKiUrixcifU. The dtdicaiion lo Hercules [ 1. d'Esi 
^— -ultakBof Fetiarabelwecu r Nd». 1554— 3 Oct. issg, fiiea ihe da 
°f The impnsuon, 10 which Thomas Scauranus prefoced a lew verad. Ma 
'^Vin ^genlui a beUeved lo be an anpgiun far Piclio Angela Manial 

,?«>«('( oin'^xoupllifhiai al p!' n''''DLSM\'a Iwlng put on thrindei 1 
>2* Council of Trenl; more Diantwenlyeditbos of this celebrated Inveeli' 
Vebecn pubbshed in Latin &nd oiher lanEuages : incladinEtwoCddiief 
J— nsal Baale in 15^3 and 1557, which Googe may baveusedui bis trausl 
V^b and another at London m 1573. 

■'SeS. Feb. ». Thomas Kbthmeyer or Naogeorgus \h. 1511—^. wj Dc 
ij6^3 was the author of aoothcr snii-Papi';i itiyei;uve in ven 

V&A. ^Dt. ir- Elqabob xucnttB to tbt tlnD^^ 
**SM. Sept. A second edition oX Rig^i Paphtkin published at Basle 
^ai.<n. ThedaieoFGasper Hcy»Dod^spDcii[^rpierace[ob»trai 

_ an at. March ijSo. In this ptcface, be supposes himself 

?^«t Seneca, while in a dream, whom he llius addresses. [Ihe allmions a 

l-Oared.] """"''™"^ °°''" "" n, no po ion o w as yei a 

"^ htbtmi tsttgiaaslk fiita Ih^riperagedaathjcyaKg 
^ nd wftff ihaU trattttitt irt iky hoffk€s, more iudsnuertt eugAi to kfzue 
^Jhh i : whose grfftttr yet^ti ihtrrhy no thanks may ks^ to layniH. 
^iiMU serat dame Nature yet Imtk seitt ne kearet vpfoK mychyKju 
^tmatkit itur^tre of groMtr age, and mrn^ greater skdl 
^mamai^ it tint ietter can, and sornt ftrhapfs that mU. 
t^XfthyBriUhtratlarbtutayoitimaHsiidtttotreue, 
L MmiUiMkit Hut eUet Itntd mtn ferhaf, it ikaithekoae, 
\ htmt rrk * ejvaigkt tfr spende tMeyr'iym*t toe where Minenmex mtn, 
\ Aud/iretit vitii dot twarm* : 9tiMeme the hath taught to fosse •aiitk fitn, 
fJ U Lyitcolaet /mite and Templti twaym, Grayet Intu and stker ma, 
V Thn shall Ikrmjyndt Vllitnpayii/liilfni thy vent shail fisieriskt so, 
■" ■ ■'-' xtkmmmlditwillvieineMmltatglittJiemJartottr^kt. 

^hete noprkthis nriitt diifiiayi 

iitrwT .tasia^uaw ^oMeta rrBtttriy sitmae, andfiatty_fytvdoee. 

Then Nerta<it dittia de ditiiU, Ikert Velutrleni detfiee 

Ifth frtirdt milk fen: sadUfoag men Ihrie, ai weexe tiim iniglilHt agayt 

To h tefsttt at Pnllai oat, efstsi^ktit lour kii traynt. 

Tktn heart tktu iMalt a grtal rrporlt 0/ Baldiuyits worthie mum 

fCAoH IHyrrtUT doth 0/ Mazillrata. fmclaymt rlimiilC Jnma. 

^^,Md iktrtr ^gTHt/e It/uidif iiie I e by name atia eke by tyiuLc, 



:i W hea 
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F 

B Wht, 



<K It PIfl' 



\ 



And grnttrr grivf it* Enf^yskt gents, ta woBrtky authors natttt, 
Tkiri Caart ajralt/ull rayKislialh p/lls, nforli that naaictk ry/4 
Wkt CKKkid Cmipiust datht Jtscnbe, and Zadiaki eflyje, 
' iayttjrfeatiutHiiretii<rn,wkffStruimex-rfIsho3iIiUivrwresiekt, 
In lymesgrtalir mmrtt IkiH tkim, I sksuld bi/erstt la ■arrieMI. 
Baknabt Gdcus. ud of Rotxtt Qcoee, nq. recorder of lincoln, 1> 
Marearcl hk wife, dauehter of Sir John Maatell, was bom in or about i^ 
•c AlviiiEhaid. LincDlnsliiie. iiewaseame timesmcnibecofOuist'sColl^ 

n Icaviiie coUtGO, he travelled IfaToue 
. wife heTiad issuE Matthew ; T " 

^^lirnwnf AnSnul^Tflllew. " - - - 

College, __. 

lOBB. The fint of tlie Danslatiom of Seoeca ; Trsas, hj T. He] 

wood, published. 



France to Spain- - . , . &y ua wife hebad issue Matthew -, Tbrmuu 
Robetl, Felfow of All Souls' College. Ojiford ; Bamaby. master of Macdale 
College, Ciunbridge; FiaDcls; Williaiii; Anne; Muy. Can/rr. JtMa 



t Apr. or May,' ?'. 

" Kecevyd of Raufe newbcry, for hii lycense for printing of 

J. P. Collier. &^^ls^^c, L^JTerf. iM." ""^ 
. . ,j. ^^fy ,r„„ia,/d eut •!/ Lali 

iiofpie. "'ihli is Doe of the rarest poetici 
er had an opportunity of seeing more than ll 
exemplat Oetore Ul. atm our bellefll chat only one other copy is In cmicnce. 
if. SB, Sd. iMb. Mr. Collier also states tkat it is dedicated to his grant 
mother Isdy Hales, and abo to William Cromer, Thomas Honywood an 
Ralph Keinund Eiquires. Herbert states that he styles this piece, ' the fin 
^tes of his study. V- jGj- It likewise contains the following ijutial poen 
(whicdi we here pciDt from the next edition of 1561] : 

Ctli Vnba. 

i# Wanted gait Aadcai^htt 
--'■isln/lr/aainilseiiekl 

And ditlant/arjrtin kim M — . _ 

Btiacidlliiiasficl»f«diklfJi> , 

Wiik ivaout Jit could not SreiUJvoin hit fir htal hts Gladtfyr^^^ ■ ■ 
OldSalxnttlkniMl^didlit.^lili-slyntttlidJiH- ' 

Andwilk a baclkward OMTK it nvtutfrvm out iSt t 

-" "-' -'^ — M™^^* yoBif, 

at MMta oMd rnU dtformtd kt 
IH Bgrtat sent in entry , 
•ts/l.by^ti 



•■'-'"-'•■'- '^ M^^awilijiry ^ 






oj Usjtf byr^t tkt ground of grtnti 



Tkaliiftititprixeiugtprin^ortlantstmgki Hou 

Thilimlf satftftrala Uuira^ and deft lit roL 

And spiting fralttikM^fiaktyMKpVfes OK Uitdtrhoutes thty duretd^ 
WkendovmamoH^sinaboktt I tateandcioti I trouchrdfiradd 
Fajn Ladyts nynt ^idth slaUlj tteft alsfi J mi^l irhald, 
I» nuistlrls gyri 0/ comely eroit, and bttMt in hand tkty bart, 
IVitkLmtr^lita/eikeyrktadeivjertcrewnd^asigfit toMuhuIrL 
ftttw liitmeamtandvp] rost,aaatwlyinmtedto-mtttr 
Ttttt Itarntd tUmfhts, aad diram I fall b^on Ihtyr emaly/citt. 
^^/X4 fMot aj^ft and tkitdngfact akd MtlfOTntn htr name, 
n,>it^j,_^„litga„ to liiedii. and Ikus Jitr wnjfi tofmmt. 
£f''^p^rsne^,Hait. auelk tie, ditfalck, and lake tky fen in hmtd 
♦■S^/*- >!&■* Oe auilwarres and broyU in aioaioA Laliwi luA 



Notes of the Life and Writings; of B. Guog 

^•/ta U EmlM una lie «M, the ln/tr Lxanes vrra 
\^malcka,aictiuidiie!fi,iltndiif<:aartUaltt*karu. 
^lulditm fgiaih fratt^l vdlh tint, is liitml da na tuntng 

j^j ' his yiettra witA me ia K — — --' —-■■-■---- *-'- 

Aruj* in teat 

Via^^iliakrfmtiffM^ZiuiiAnitm , 

ItwltnttikenMrUHgt^kearesaeeueand maiBHges eiuty one, 
"tmjbned atoHlJivM Eail le Weilfnm West te Eatt they gam. 



te wi£MArtB lie ^iaix Aav Ct 

ytatme than '—'>'- 

efiied PeUsA 

lit kenneni faa ttmant tke . 
Bf thit [fneiA tie) tiat si 

- _,-A//«u)II^MV«, 

AmIJirrtii te/ere them all I saw the lauelieit Ladjpreaa : 

AadC^UapstheaUledtuctsvnthversethnt'>xfrytetto£raue, 

Ta mton na art dtlh lie vxtmnme that heare we maji define : 
Ckefifalnmse/lke PMUfun, ami aidenaf their ■!^a, 
WOMBsttuhtsthelptheirsimJilekedsiBiistdniithfiieiBetlreheant, 
f^iim U^f^re ie/ere y^t^Zles at vnta learning thrall. 
Of ireriueus Ufe.dectiiring hoiv thrtt men shaulde spend the^ daiet, 

II VHH. Whereto he ept him sel/e an eneHaiting/ame 
tVlhem thai teamed ie. Bnt^themeane and ruder arte 

Whe^remy snteis tayeuailffraunteme thitwygAtatbhiie, 

That itandelh heart that >■ ■■ o..^. .4^:,- .^,. 

Te Vnliarifecheinnati,. 
TaMTa^a 



Hteil^ietyt eanne Iharea cmked line tfPhebe &e shining nm. 
vhiaamaTte tht Ngrth -where beam theyr course do kept 
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, f ajiswered tkut geed /adies 

WIHltClleKtaIamt,for euer flies and m , 

tftfyrriK year eeHtence iateprenaunced cali bach your mordesagaym^m 

AmdUlHl-mtaMethalinkaKde that I can not attayne. ' 

istMi^ande hen ahwtdredheaddes mere a^ie nptue therebe, 

Tkft tnmeleibie! then chase He ieeU and let the tBonleeo/ne. 

Beetypndee so then that my verse receaue immartttil thAme, 

When 1 iheillpaye the price of faynes toith hasarde of my name. 

With this they aU began tafrnone and vihaiy vnth oM/i voice, 

Tatt than thit eame in hands thei erie, thou hast none olher theyte. 
And^law^/ram me theifiing,athalfiinanrrymaedt 

Theileftemetfrntin'oiofallcase: ■sihereai nvihi& t stoode, 
Ami ftxied IB/ml I test might do, at latt my pen I toeie 
Carenmutdeithta to EngSth heare, Ihisfamoue Poets iaehe. 
ffovr sinee that / hone thus begvnne, you tUamed J / nffuyre: 

With your dispraise or great ifysdame quenche net this hyndtedfyrt : 

C ^1 baOx Id 

WffaseteitotkunyeihattriiKsa ' 
Mtal nit attempt ye sugrafeta^. 

Per Momus there doth ryde .It/Isle, nith scarnfjna la, 
With eancred crache ofvyrnlkfull SBords he keeps the p 

Mat ttra^l an t^ma^lhirrfuf male the si^ornS«l' 
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J Writings of B. Googs. 
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A PtttaKa litrw fyird, 
SjOtHam 



B%t*mtmtttaJ^laTtcrnitr^..^_ 

Srlkiumiatrtii.lMalmafartim^RlirmanwillalanJ. 
"flu Itantrd vfUti I lamtw r tfU f r f miA r\faMrtKl U itidgt 

iHtMwhirtotrhttiulKlliiitta^a.tmwIni^A/iptUailaii. \ 

BBlMsBrlalmiikiflllMllliiymaaUcBKUMltdUrntiaiHt, \ 

lUl. In tUa year dtcrr appeared ihesccood ediiion oFGooge'i 

tmrnlaljod d( the ZotHants Vilx^ ccnEaining ihc Aral «x 
boolv»s«/, OQ. aod jUbo tbc Eulkiwmg poem, which Mr. Col- 

LflatJifiBtijmftrliaiaiitiaiimrBfamlinitBnihaljiK, 
l/Htmtrtlim mwtl OmrBrwiair from tit Cntitrmmili 
f/Vcr^ mifU .faS jwm HMM, ifOmidt i^git htfimndi: 
'""■atttr^wrUhnmikijTimiiekBhrrt Ufiniib. 

tk dbfSr Xniriamitjlrridu HO sj(« >»• s/AWi ^trub- 
—-'-malti,vitatik*mtiimilf»amytymi 

•ddmaviatijanamt: 

,BfPettHiamtiBtletlBii£: 

Stat Hamir, ytrplt.aadauTttltH^thtrttiiyrmateiaiii: 
£ttta>tnaiatt»tnattBiJa^iu,»i^ialltemittitdwiUwi. 
FffT KktrMdfjttTt hM dyd rverria a*Ha pf geidtfl tro^or) 
PoTKkt^viTHllulnnMtdldirddiiiifxttdumldtfilfiNtat. 
Tta^gkr^mtoKtvUkhlw ai mate corf mUl to TtmaiMt: 
YttHoitl iM HrrriH l»ti afarlnrr tfkii garnt. 
FllflS. 

The above three poemi me omitted in ill snbKqtieDI ediliDiu. 
The Epitaph on Pharr wis protnblv writleu before Googe went abroad.' 
1B61-8. ' WiNTEB. It it agparenl fnim the atlusJODb on f. 39, that Cooge 
this ome, leaiing Dhk Eglggi, &-c. 
id BluDdestoo. 
jndeaton writea hift poetical preface. 

hT^presiui.'^yi^di^'atll^^ 10 hii IHend's peisS^^ 

,. a^r The prindoff a thnrefore finuibcd on ts March 1563, 
u stated an the Title at/, ig, and Colopfaon at A laS. 
Apk. aS. AJeiandn Nevtlle't traubuicin of Seneci'i (Edifvs. is 

faclH idusl be Ant touched upon. 

Wbat had occurred pcioT, we nre unable to »t. Only one short boon 10 
Ma^tre>» D[arte1I) octmts in ihia collecHon (iTa before March ISE3): and 
that is marted by Ihe most delicate respectfulness : but the strange straaglc 
efiie two Kaaliib iamtJiei wilb Ccdl and AicUa^aov VaAiu ome about 



I 



1562. 



—in Ihe h 



ISGS 3t WiF 



provided fc 
IS63.MAit 



f>,*tuiway, John LenDord, Esq. {&. lytq — d. 13. Mar, TSQO, ffil- 
i'tmiiaB, (N.E. of TuobridgoAVclIil, wat a rich prosperous man 
'^•nedgE, ProthonataiT oriheCammon Pleu.and poucucd of mans 
Qdaanon mriHi other couatiabcsidu Kent. tHastEd's Knf. i. 3;g-36 
Wl TbeddH-ofha two MnB, Sampioo Lennard [*. ius~X *> 



Si 

DureU _, ._ . , __ 

Jtecond, Mary Raydon, daughter of Rnydon Esq" of East Peckham, he 

had one son, Henry : and four dauahlEts, Mary, Googe s iwceihesn ; ElEanor 
Frances: and Margarel. [Hastcd'l «™/. ii. lEo. Si IjSl] 



paiiat. which ii the HuthenuioAt pariah of Lhat county and adjoins 
DuTcU had nursed twice. By hia 



;e had been a long lime a visilor at Scotuey, eeruiuly bcfoi 

.: r ...-., T,nrt, as the poem above referred lo wi '■ 

le hetrothEd hiuiself till the summer of 



id 10 wit 

is subject 'T>eni first with the two folbwing 
the iliafb of which CDrrectod by him, are in 

i^-'ocT."!!" 'iSm.sfmf MmU^s Icttcn U MrLMiauirdfirBar. Gaige. 
Mr Lennard 1 haue ben ccrtiTyed by Googo who beinff my ser- 
vant is also my kiniman that whereas there hath of kle pasted 
an agreement between him and the daughler of Mt Thomas DanelL in Kent as 
coEiceiaingaiamage having her friends consent herein as [underatand by her 
fathers letters written void him which I have read and being thoruucMy at a 
povnt for aiL things between them He hath ofhlte by your means been hindered 
to bis great grief as also against all due order of well luliig whereby he hath 
Jcchued VDto me thai minding to do vn 10 him so great an iniury ygur u]Union is 

but ai of one nfjny men. Whereas I esleeme him as my Dear kinsman and 
ID he ihalbe sure to find me in any reasonable case Wherefore I pray you 



:cil's soundness of judgment : the 
in favour of Gnoge before he could 



"Afkerli^H'ty hea^ commendaTioni. Vhen as 1 undentand that 
Googe my servant hath been a sutor 10 your daughter moved chiefly as 1 take 

him 1 understAod ^nce he hath so fax provided that there hath assurance 
fiu«ed between them evidently to be proved by his allegalion and her own 
Iiuer*. Iliese shall be luteqititc you not to go about 10 break the bond so 
(eiftctly_ knit between them, whereof you have been so long a favorer. 

diat be lacketh rriendi and wellv^en. Being both my kinsman and my 
mvanL Tfaua I require yon to show bim such TriendLhip as you have 
done before asyou would requite any frcndship at my hands. I hauc thought 
to haue written lo my Lord oi Canterbury to have made an eod nf the matter 

Mr Leonard's CWd reply to the Secretary of State's request, is now 

juJUS-i/. 75-83. 

Xdv. la My duely done vnio your honor. Your lettre directed to 

me tuuchmg master Googe was delyvercd a moneth after the 

date theretJ to a boye of my howse by a plmigha boy. The 
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barren hia daughter and chal my oianioa ia thai he is deaiicute of beades 
and ihHt you accompte not of him but as uf dug of your men. Ye write 

inaaier Guoee : and in asmuche as it hath pleased yoiL bo tn put the one «idc, 

[ praic you doLlble not that I haue good wil[ to pleasure any man of jDurs 
mocte more youi honest VyndcsmarL There is cau?e why I ahoulde. yoj 

wichlianesty ail did. with reuerence I ipeaEe it, though it hiid touched yout 

1 knoure not m^a teiLG ooge who aa he hadi idaundered me to you for your 

one Ant iceneth to haue a whoote hedde aod a sckcE^^ wrnte to me this 

DarreUhad altered hit roynde from hiui and for riches ^ake oient to maiihe 

in the cause. He hath allso niysused me in ui other lelire the copy is here 

Sitrell't^n'wnfcne that h^ and ^ir»¥fe^befctc''mSm Go^e^s'sutey^^ 

^i^i^ended buViim <^ubleTmy s^ne 1° ^eut'^ X^°Md"they ^1 th^eTs 
fast hablled and comniended my Sonne. 

Master Darrell tclleth me that vppon your lettre sent tQ him for master 
Googe he wrote to you tL-it his promyse his wifes and daushieis were post 

which he had with maslei Googe thereof happened by his mysEAking uf a 



her ftom matching with my ^u 

and therefore t hauing good l\k. ^ 
nature wrought in me Tot licr i, 
speake Ihm m effecte (*m / 1« /, 
aai of Ikii body ikaU^aisa nU 
you. And so in dede I kj— 



'ore none so (LdoCD. and she in ti^ccn of her good will gave my sonne 
Lercher and in afhrmance of ihi* hw Jalher wrobe a Tetter to me by 



Master Danell dwellet 
but for this j}urpou 



'^^ere me mylu°a''^y that I nc 

fmetveiled con-sidering the taike t 
answered me and ethers for me 
r Googe wai but a suter To pi 
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^'oAald^.ufhCT'encepl that by aecFCIa inlyaement afcinst ihcir wiUl be hath 
^uptsaaiE Batdc oT ha, a thyoge odyous id gwl and hoc to be lavmircd 

IW if the lalke thatshs had with me had beene to my lanne it had ben 

^"vutter BB IhcTcvpoa he myghlthe lalhcr be a filler aa ma&ter Googe i& for 

kionestie gene vp our Bute tbereia for I were In madde ta matdie my eldest 

-And u I knytle vpp chat thoiighe ahe n-oulde my Sonne aaistb be siJl not , 
Muter Googe by fyrsl talkc with me ippoo good cauae showed might 

vle^tCp Master DarreCl Bayeth that master Googe v«1h him so evell EekiDg 
side u his enncmycs hande in the countrey about him and hath faced him 
■hat he vmlde tell Ihe Quene of him and that a leriaunt at arme! shoulde 
fetche his daughter from him and that you shoulde fetche her within a month 
with a number of other straim^e deaTinga which hflue troubled the gentle- 

And so 1 lenre to trouble you Wiahlnge vou tncrease of hoDor Ac Cheve- 
dngthealbofNoyembertiftj, 

Your seniaunt assuredly to command I. leooanl. 
Ehdossrd, — To tAt right AirHintraii!t atuf his vtry giyoii Mitstgr Sir W«*- 

Sam Caii llliygkl ihtji Sicrtlary le the Qatms iTiaJHtii. 
The three endoBures of Mr. Leonard's letter are as follows : — 
Emcuhure a. Tkt iffclt s/ <nil of mastrr Jariitt Ultiri itnl te matir 
Ltnitard, vikiekasmasUrDarrettygtiayeth^ht'wrateby hit tiaH£h- 

After my ryght bany commendations etc, presumynge of youte good wyll 
and goDtineB towardn my daughter mary : allhoughe that before yat t 
nuuea je manage^ betwene youre Sonne uid her 1 luiewe lyghl well yat il 

iDoned ic hy her consent and desire- Vet acc^^dinge to youre godly admoni- 
rion in youre leller, I haua aeajniE fully traiuiyled with her thercm : and 
fynde her moste wyllyng and desirouse to matche with youre Sonne, so yac 
itit U ttuly master ^trnpsouneB : who shalbe sure to haue of her a Louynge 
and obedient wife, and you and mascres Lennarde an obedient daughter. 

muche in ^uour of my daughter, yec as god shall iudge me in ^uscase, if 1 

y^ louynge frend T. Darrell. 
Ehtiobsed.—^ Cofft e/^ ^/fat a/ am it/ imuiir Damlitt Itiltrs, ttnl 



iffiiier nor molicr [o whomc I am hotli ty -ye lawe A ^lA Kva^aiMTt' 
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to geue honours aod obcdycncc, and in no ^» wyllFne^ ^ greue or 

wardn Ihcm. is ti> be bearowcd in mary^fic iiy Ihcrc cunscnlcs and to ihorv 
pood contcnlation Aasurynge my selFp in iDedjI^uion and EhLiUtyo^ hereof 
nercof yat beynge there iibcdienE chyldc and to t]i4:m nrnat boundeu it 



wh hi™i^L''h'" omsed 






Encibsuhb C, 

Ryght worshipfuU and my louyOK frhldca I haue Tcceaued yourclelCen 
whtrein you write yat yau perfectly understand ye hole Etale of ye case 
yul hath passed belwcne master lendard ^nd youre coslnne mary baore my 
Boquaynmunce with her, eren so have I binnc cerlyfied of a prctye laflynge 

niauer Leimardes eraue bedd^ wbereoc if ola Dcmocntus were now aLyue, I 

folly. Ve «eame to wyll a moatynEe fo be h»d betwene va, whenttntr> 1 

not doe^ consyderyn^e the niarci^ furniture yat hath benne prtoared agevast 

when ye cotjiudi shal vndetslande, 1 trust they will not alto^thercvmineod, 

n°yiher if my XaMtyc'shm^bTm^commiKJon, wmU I'fSw lo'lSi 

DiBnQr house dose to Cabterbury, at Ibis time the residence cJ his gtand- 
mothec Maisarel, now a widow of her f<Ur<< husband. Sir James Hales, w)io 



her of John Leiuiiud. The matter did ot 

iowing letter to Cedl. dated ' thys^hu 

XK™i^v. m. "Yt may please your honor to vudentiod 

n^te cause most humblye to gyue the Queeoei Maiesty 

preferment of my cbaplen and la likewise I harrely thanlte your in- 
stancye therein as by your letters I vnderatand. Wherein ye wryghi fur 
your cosyn and seruaunt Btfniaby Goge to haue his matter heard accord- 
mg to Lawe and equytie/ wluch mnltrr as yesEerdaye I haue enamined 
^^Micdfy haviiiB not only the yong Gentlewoman before me to vnderalond 
af iar self lie sata ol the cause, who remajnelh fvime and itaUeio 
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BUHkd to Uut canrract wbkh the bath inade> a« also her father and mother 
whom 1 find, the mul eroest parcDU acaiDHtr [he bai^ain as I ever uwe. 

In fyne I haiie K<}u«1eml a«r out oi both their haudca into the cuttodyo 
of one Mr. 7"il/lm a rizhl honest Buntieman, volyl, the precoDtracl, which it 
br hir parents allied for one EcDnards sen, a proioiioluy be induced 
Elut tbil maye giue Dccaaion to bryng il in lo the Arches to spend raoaeyt 
hflv be yt I meanclDdun thai expectation and to %'y ft&if el ntinmrtrie to 
workc, to spare crpeDces, which Mr Leofiard and the wilful parents wuld 
iayat incur U> wcry the yong GenlJeinafi, paraventiire not supcrfluou&ly 

down, aod that at lau, in 1564 or 1565, though at wliat date we caontit lay, 
am audi conatant Lovem betanw man and wife, 

1M0L Ar& iS. Goti>;e'i Gnal and ceiupleic tnuulation of ManaoUiV poem ap- 
peared. From the Efiilli Didicalmi to Sir W. CecA, 

"The ^ucnble accepriuR oS my simple irauaylei lately deiUcated vato 
ynv honor, hath eo much boldcncd and tborowelye encDuraaed tne, thai 
mawsre the despite of moat reprochfuU loag^ I have not feared to lioiih the 

the fir«e, as much as since 1 haue petfectly vuderstode, neyther had I as 
then taken vpon me to great an enterprise, nnr silicc so rudely finished, the 
tiansLation of so eloquent a PoeL For when 1 fynte besaa to employ SOUK 
part of my leyaure aboute it, tn a kin g dilhgente inquitie. I could ledrnfl of nu 
man that euet had attempted lo English the same. So Ibal perceyuiog my 

thdighc 1 idunild not do arnisse. if a] that in tue lay 1 Ijeati^ked, an the alb^t 
But Since 1 haue ceriaynely vnderstoode, that when I finto began to ^ 
eni^iitol, by Mailer Smidi, dark vntn the most honorable of the Queenes 



Maiesiies couDsell. Whosi 

Ijon behelde. » in thys 1 am welt assured 1 stiouUl with an amased nunde 
hauE scene : I would ^t eyther I had hiielier begonae it, or else that be 
bad &llen in hand sooner with it, whereby my grosse and homely style mi(hL 
haue bene no hindrance to the fnutcs of so pure a pennc. But since it was 
my fonune, so blindely to venture vpon it, I truslc my traiuyle shall neuer 

Tl^l'fiDd'^out a Poet moii''m>»tc'for the teschmglira dliiit^ life^an 
_ ._ .L J L_; LI.. J J -ji^ this no leiie learned 

*i) ne ™ the fuii" "^ 



gouemaimce he conciaiially liuedjicoulde onceomase the ^nuf, or hinder the 
icalonaand vcrtuouas^t ofsoChrisdana Sotildiour. I haue many times 
much mused wylh my sclfe, btiwe fliuing in so daungerous a place) he dunl 
mice vpon him so boldely to control] the corruple and vnchrisUan liues of the 
whole Cdledge of conlemptucus Cardinals, the vngracious ouersecings ^ 
bItHidthynty oishops, the Panchplyinz practises of pelting Priours, the 
manifold tnadnesse of misdieuousMonEes, wyth the firthyfatemitieotOai- 
tetiof FficTi. Which surely be durst neuer haue done, but onely that he 
was heartened wyth a happy and hcaueoly spiiile. Which notable auda- 
cide of his was wonderfiilly reuenged by the malicious hands of such as felt 
thflmselues fretted with his s|niitua] corscy. For when they had no power 

niachieuous malice was no whit ashamed to consume with fyre the blamelcsse 

•idniiercptoLiingofihelmd liues of the tSetEie.\ie\iDViViW(av5r*.»»>.iKa- 
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codty ^yna of foalLih Phycidans, and the carniptcd conscltnca of doixyt- 

chiiECitui nunes with a more chriECian Hfe. of so many Ihcusaads as liaue in 
vaine Kceiucd that most holy Eacrament of sacred BapluD>e, there bhouU 
«arce three sipice vnlo the enheiilance of Heaui ' ' •—. • 



What dotli 
'god hi 



'p}^^y 



doe yoa thinke his worlcs would haue amounted, if . 

pojnted him to floriah at this present time in England, wheras pilifuU' 
nurqethiuch mDnatrmu and hombLe pride, aucbcancied and spiiehif malice 
mich false and fayned fnendbliips, such Lack of loue ami chatiry. such pn 
fcuing of God in words, and denyinjE him in works, as doubllcsse is not t 
be found among Ihe raylhlese Turks, mi 

I wouid'theifore wish that we shouM nr 
applHur sJ'liTes lo"^'w .nS^fruiu ""'.'"■ "'"'"''1 "7'- ""V '."i"" 
of Christe. Whereby we ihoulde not 



.... Juetie requireiE in''lhe fol 
cely prenayle afaynst our en 



e Ihe 



lo nan Ihat halh so 



M halh this Poel, which here present vnlo your h 
IBTO. Googe's ttanslalion of Kirchm 

lST4-lBTa. cated lo Queen Eliialieth, und 
Ki^fdami or rtisju i-fAxlickris 
ISTS. Oct. iB, Dame Uales, Googe's malcma 

yean in the Slate Paper Office calendered undi-i 
Googe— who held the patent of Pr 



elij^ 

perfectly profytH, 

aem appean dedt 
ille ofTitPofi^ 



ISTS. 
IBTT. 



It over hy Lord Burleigh 



Marshal to Ihe Court o 
. _, walch Irish affairs. M 
Googe contrihuted by Mr ] 



published a teviscd text oF his traiLslatLOD of the ^A^^ffM 

He puhlished a ttansUilion boa the Lalin of the Four Boka 
of Huiiasdrit of CrmnA Heresbachius. The preface is dated 
Kingston (upon HullTJJanuary .S77, 

A second edition of thi> book appeared. 

He supplied a ptoae address 10 B. Rich's AUarmi to 
England. 

He publislied a iranshilion from the Spanish of Tin Protxrii 
of Inei Lopeide Mendoza, Marquis of San lillana. 

A third edition of his revision of Heresbachitis appears. 

A becond edition of his leviacd lent of bis translation of 



□ tianslaled Atistelle's Cattgoriei 
debted to Mr. C. Bridger, Hon 
;, (or the followini " ' " ■=- 



t mort S 
JTeMi : Mauh™"6ochr 

gtanted 10 Maty Goche bis rdjct. Ptr9£- 



Toct.3 



GoDBf'sdeal 




INTRODUCTION. 

fflHe continuity of the Art of Poefy in this coun- 
try has been unbroken from the time of 
Chaucer to our own day. Not that great or 
«ven confiderable Poets have overlapped one another 
in a continuous fucceffion ; but there have never 
-wanted thofe who, according to the gift that was in 
them, have perpetually reprefented by tlieir Song, 
Leauty of expreffion, refinement of ideas, ethereality 
cf fancy, vigour of fatire, or the paffion and merriment 
of human life. During no portion of tliis time has 
England been wholly deftitute of true Poetry, or 
"barren of real 'makers.' 

2. In comparifon with the literary fplendour and 
glory that crowned the laft days of Elizabeth, the 
early years of her reign might feem poor and flunted 
in mind. But it is only with fuck a comparifon ; one 
which alfo dwarfs notoniyearlierbut later ages. Aftually, 
the firfl two decades of this reign are a general advance 
in this branch of literature on the two previous reigns, 
and more efpecially exhibit a fharp rebound from the 
oppreflivenels of the government of Philip and Mary. 
Therefore, jufl as we delight to fearch out the foun- 
tain head, and to trace the early ftreattilets of a mighty 
river which, in its full (Irength, may carry on its bofom 
world of wealth for the ufe and pleafure of man ; fg it 
behoves us clolely to fcan thefe firfl buddings of a free 
literature in the genial fpring-tide ot the new Queen's 
reign ; now that the furious ftorms of religious and 
intellectual opprefTion had paffed away : and fo to trace 
out the works of that race ot -wnX-eTS wVo -*i«ft fe's 
heralds, the forerunners, the leachcta cS. 'a-^e^'i.^'' 
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H Shaketpeare, and Johnron, and their glorious phallfi 

^1 of contemporaty poets. 

^m We have faid ' general ' advance, becaufe Tottel 

■ Mifcellany of 1557 is, in its varied excellence, th 
fubflantive beginning of modern Englifh verfe. Ye 
that colledlion reprefents the poetical gleanings e 
three etitire reigns, and is exceptional from the generc 
literature of the time in which it was printed. Bu 
with the new Queen poefy came into falhion, ani 
almoll all the young gentlemen of the Inns of Cout 
tried their prentice hands at it. 

3. As in fpring-tide we gather flowers rather thai 
fruits, fo in this earlier literature we mull look for in) 
perfedl AITays rather than finiftied Mallerpieces. Mot 
modern literatures have commenced with tranflations 
imitations, and the like. At this time there was qniti 
a rage for tranflating. The riches of old claffica 

I thought and llyle ; the charms of Italian and SpaniD 
fiiflion ; hiHory, morals, tragedies, romances both ii 
profe and verfe ; with tranflated poems, conftituted thi 
(laple of Englifh polite literature at this time. Will 
this there was the conflant accretion of The MirroUi 
for Magijlrates, and alfo, though not to any large O 
Itent, original lighter verfe, as in the prefent work ani 
I aUo George Turberville's Epitaphes, Epigrams, Songs 
I ffwrf Sonets, of which there are believed to have beei 
three editions by 1570; of the earliefl of which in 
copy is at prefent known. 

4. Affociating with many of thefe tranfiatora, him 
felf dillinguished for his Engiilh verfion ol ManzoUi' 
Zodiacus Vita, Bamabe Googe, a young gentleman c 
20 to 23 years of age, frefli from college, wrote for hi 

pn'vate deJedbttion moll of the contents of this Reprinl 
How his friend Blundeftoti lent wVval Vie^iaA^mi.Mc 
A>rte 'poor printer,' with two prefaces ot^i^ao-w^isK 
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ntide 1562, and how Googe in 1563 came at 
to acquiefce in their completion and publica- 
. fufficiently told by therafelves in the prefaces, 
led not be here repeated. 

't is noteworthy that there was a general habit 
this time of cutting the long twelve or foutteen / 



J 



; line into two, fo that the rhyme only occurs on 
ond and fourth lines. This is noticeable in the 
Tanflaiions of Seneca between 1500-1560, by 
Heywood, Alexander Neville (a contributor 
. this volume), John Studley, Thomas Nuce, 
horaas Newton, as alfo in the poetical works of 
: Turberville and others. The foJe reafon for 
luld feem to have been to print on a fmaJl page 
;r ; for in some of thefe works poems do occafion- 
cur in fnialler type with fuch lines at full length. 
:n the (lory of EngHfh literature this most rare 
; occupies an important place from its epitaphs 
er and Grimaold, both of them tranflators ; and 
mets to Dean Nowell, Bifhop Bale, and Richard 
ds ' of the Chappel.' Some of thefe have been 
1 by Mr. Collier in his Bibliographical Catalogue; 
; work, as a whole, has never been printed fince 
March 1563. Cordial thanks are due and 
ed to Mr. Huth for the loan of his copy for this 

This fmall Collection is alfo interefling as being to 
extent native verfe, though on the Italian model, 
undoubtedly in much fuperinduced by Toltel's H 
'■any, to which it is in nature and quality the _ y 
n time; being itfelf fucceeded by TurberviUe's 
\kes. Epigrams, &'c., and that by a. (Mcc.effi.c«v cit 
Kefcj^ untiJ the appearance o["FIanc\a'Oa.^\to^i» 1 
^msi/^ of 1 6o2. -M 



1 8 Bibliography, 

8. One very noticeable feature of Googe's comp< 
tions in this volume is his eamell Proteftantii 
He had known fome good Shepheards Daphnes 
Alexis, that had flamed in the fire of the Mary 
perfecution. Almoil all his publications are flron| 
anti-Romanifl. Taught by the Reformers of I 
y/tirard VI. 's time, horrified at the cruelties of Mar 
reign; Googe reprefents both the intelledlual aj 
moral hatred of the young educated Engliihmen 
that time of the entire Papal fyflem. 
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Sflstus in t|^e ^utfjor'js It&ttme* 

I, — As afeparate publication, 

1. 1563. London, i vol. 8vo. 88 leaves. 

There appear to have been printed two tit) 
pages to this work. 

Of the three copies known, two are th( 
in the colle(5lion of Mr. Huth, and in t 
Capel coUecftion at Trinity College, Ca 
bridge, have the title as on the oppol 
page ; while Mr. W. C. Hazlitt defcribes, 
his Handbook of Pop, Lit,, Ed. 1867, the ti 
of Mr. Heber's copy, now in the colle<5tioD 
Mr. S. Chriftie-Miller, at Britwell, thus : 
Eglogs, Epytaphes, and Sonettes by Bama 
Googe. Col. Imprynted at London in 
Brydes-Churchyarde, by Thomas Col well, : 
Raufe Newbery ; and are to be fold at 1 
fliop in Fleteftreet, a little above the cond 
1563. 15 die Menfis March. 
It is alfo to be noted that the firft two a 
vary between themfelves at the beginning 
Egloga fepHfna : fee p. 56. 

Ibasfxts since tijt ISltlftjtrf ft tit^ttj* 

1, As afeparate publication, 
2. 1871. Dec. I. JEngUJh Reprints : iee Wx\e cm |>. \. 
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1 

ryng winds ^^H 

Oand ^H 

ins fhot, ^^1 

hand. ^^B 



He Mountaines hie the hlulliyng i 
The finds : ye Rocks withOand 
The Cities ftrong, the Cannons flic 
I and threatning Cheiftains hand. 
The Caflels houge by longe befej^e, 

and dredfull baltrye brooke, [thumps 
Bothe fyre, and flames, and thundrynge 

and euery deadly llroke, 
With feruent broylyng furious rage, 
doth beate, and dryue to groun 
The long defenced wals by force, 
and throughly them confound, 
fij^ht fo thy Mufe (0 worthy Geoge.) 

thy pleafaunt framed flyle 
Difeouerd lyes to momiih Mouthes 

Reprochfiill tongs and vyle 
Diflaming minds. Regard them not 

preas thou for hygher prayfe. 

Submit thy felfe to perfons graue, 

whofe Judgement ryght aiwayes 

% Reafon rulde doth ryghtly iudge, 

whom Fancies none can chamie, 

Which in the raofl Inconilant brains, 

are chyefly wont to fwarme. 
Whom no defyre of fyithy gayne, 

whom lucre none can moue 
From truth to dray. Such men efteam. 

Such fuch embrace and loue. 
On fuch men flay thy tender years, 

fuch Patrons fceke to chufc. 
Which taught by Tyme, and practifde Proofe 

vprightefl iudgement vfe. 
But as for thofe Crablhowted betles 

thofe ragyng feends of Hell. 
Vihofevile, malicious, hatefuU mlndes, 
with boyiyng Rancour fwelL 



« 
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Which pufe with Pryde, enflamd with fpight^ 

and drownd in deape difdain : 
Lyke Momus monflrous broode outright 

euen of a ielows Brayn 
With curious, canckard, carping mouthes, 

mod famous dedes diffame, 
Defacing thofe whofe labours great, 

Deferue immortall name. 
Such crabfaced, cankerd, carlifti chuffs 

within whofe hateful 1 brefles, 
Suche Malice bydes, fuche Rancour broyleSi 

fuch endles Enuy refls 
Efleame thou not. No preiudice 

to thee : nor yet opreft. 
Thy famous wrytynges are by them. 

Thou Ijruell and euer Ihalt 
Not all the flaundryng tonges aliue, 

may purchafe blame or fault 
Vnto to thy name (O worthy Googe.) 

No tyme, no fyrye flame 
Not all the furies frettyng Force, 

Thy doynges may.dyffame. 
Let them in broyle of burning fpight, 

continuall Toyle fuflayne 
Let them fele fcourging Flags of mind 

Let euer duryng payne, 
Spred through their poifoned vaines. 

with payfe of dedly waight : Let Care 
Oppreife theyr vyle infected Harts, 

with flynging Malyce fraight. 
Let them deflroy them felvs in Time. 

In Rancour let them boyle. 
Let mortall hate, let pynching gryefe, 

let flamyng torments broyle, 
Within theyr greuous vexed brefls, 

for euermore to dwell 
Let them fele Enuies curfed force, 

(confumyng Feend of HeW.") 



DcFye them all. (luravdpwiroi 

and fquynteyd Monfters ryght 
They are. In fyne leue Sow to fwiH 

and Chuff to canckerd Spyght. 
But ihou procede in vertuous dedes, 

and as thou hade begon, 
GcUbraanLflyll to aduaunce thy fame 

Lyfes Race halfe rjghtly roii 
Farre eafj'er tis for to obtain, 
the Type of true Renowne. 
Like Labours haue been recompenfl 

with au immoitall Crowne. 
By this doth famous Chancer lyue, 
by this a thoufande moore 
^ Of later yeares. By this alone 
the olde renowmed Stoore 
Of Auncient Poels lyue. By this 
theyr Praiie, aloft doth mownt 
Vnto the Skyes; and equall is 
with Stars aboue. Accownt 
Thy felfe then worthy of the lyke, 

yf that thou dofle proceade 
By famous deds thy Fame to enbaunce 
and name abroad e to fpreade. 

Courage flout than through the thikft 
thou needfl not for to feare. 
Nor he that fayth, but he that doth, 

ought Gloryes Garlande weare. 
Thus fhalt you tlyll augment thy name, 

and \vyn the hyghe Renowne, 
And prefent Prayfe, in prefent Lyfe, 

and after Death a Crowne 
Of Honour, that for euer lafls. 

immortall Fame in fyne. 
To whofe reward, thy faithfull Frend 
doth wholly the rcfygne. 

0[ Finis. 





To the ryght worJJtip^ 

full M. William Louelace 

Efquier, Reader of Grayes 

Inne: ( Bamabe Googe) 

wyfjluth health. 



yOwe lothe I haue ben, beyng of long 
lyme earneiU}-e requ)Ted, to fuffer thrfe 
Uyfles of mine lo come to light: It is 
not TOknowen to a greate nombre of mf 
(amyliar acquaintaunce, Whobothdayly 
and hourely moued me therunto, and 
lytelloflongtymepreuayledtherin. Fori 
both coDfydered and wayed with my felfe» 
the grofenes'of my Style; which e thu s com- 
mytted to the gafyngelheweofeueryeyelhuldforthwitii 
difclofeye manifefl foly of the Writer, and alfo I feared and 
millmfted the difdaynfuU myndes of a nombre both 
fcomefullandcarpynge Coirectours,whofe Headesare 
euer bufyed in tatmtyng ludgementes. Leail they flmH 
otherwyfe interprete my dojTigs than in deade I meant 
them. Thefe two fo great mifchiefes vtterly difwaded 
me from the folowynge of my frendes perfwafions, and 
wylled me rather to condem them to continuall dariie- 
nes, wherby no Inconuenience could happen: than to 
endaunger my felfe in gyuynge them to lyght, to the 
difdaynfuU doome of any offended mynde. Notwitb' 
ftandynge all the dylygence that I could vfe in th^ 
Suppreffion therof coulde not fuffife for I my felf^ 
beyng at that tyme oute of the Realme, lytell fear— 
ynge any fuche thynge to happen. A very Frend-^ 
of myne, bearynge as it femed better wyll to my 
doytiges than refpectyng the hazarde of my nam^i 
commytted them all togyther mpolyfiied to ll»|g 



handes of the Prynter. In whofe handes durynge his 
ibfence from the Cytie, tyll his returne of late they 
ronayned. AC whiche tyme, he declared the matter 
*bolly vnto me ; fhewynge me, that beynge fo faire 
pall, and Paper prouyded for the ImprelTion therof: It 
HraJde not withoute great hynderaunce of the poore 
Ainter be nowe reuoked. His fodayne tale made me 
Jt ye fyrft, vtterly amazed, and doubting a great while, 
"hat was bed to be done : at the lengthe agreyng 
both a-ith Neceffytie and his Counfell, I fayde with 
Hartiali. iam fed poteras futior effe domi. And calling 
to mynde to whom I myght chieflye commyt the 
ftujtes of ray fmiling mufe : fodaynly was cad before^ 
my eyes the perfect vewe of yourfrendly mynd (gentle 
Mailler Louelace) Vnto whom for the nombred heapes 
offundrye Frendrfiyps, accountynge ray felfe as bounde, 
I kue thought beft to gyue thero, (not doubtyng) but 
that they Ihalbe as well taken, as I do prefently 
tteane them. 

Defyrynge you herein, as all fuche as fliall reade 
4em efpeciallye to beare with the vnpleafaunt fonne 
of my to hailely fynyfhed Dreame, the greater part 
*i»of with lytle aduyfe I lately ended, becaufe the 
t^innyng of it, as a fenfeles head feparated from the 
mdywas gyuen with the red to be prynted. And 
"M defyrynge but for recompence the frendly re- 
fi^ynyng of my flender Gyfte, I ende ; wyfhynge vnto 
yw good Mayfter Louelace in this life the happye 
*Dioyeng of profperous yeares : and hereafter the 
WElTed eftate of neuer ceafynge loye. 



<[ yours affuredly 

Bxmabe Googe. 
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C L. Blundefton to the Reade: 



S O creepe into thy fauoure (good 
with a longe paynted Preamble 
of this Auctor, I account it 
The Sonne Beames gyues hght 
To moue thy Affection with 
myli^d pleafure-in reading the 1 
think it as Booteles. Gold is of 
and vertue to draw the defire. 
flowers of Rethorique fjTil to de 
or with Pythy Reafons to wynne thy g 
and frendlye Reporte for this my attempte : 
tropes and fignes were flowing in me to 
wel thy fauour or fo muche Difcrefcion wai 
the to necglecte my good meanyng, I won 
enforce my felf to vfe a better k)Tjde of perf 
els withdrawe my good wyll from the Ser 
■ fo carpynge and flender a Judgement : but : 
felte no fluddes of the one, fo likewyfe I fee i 
of the other, that if I weare no more ban 
the fyrfte, then fearefull of the laile: I w 
then no more fparynge to horde vp my Trea 
the: then I truft to fynd the vnthaokfull 
takyng this Prefent from me, which not 
(hewe my good wyll, (as my Preface difcourf 
largely) by preferuynge the worthy Fai 
Memorye of my deare frcnde M, Googe it 
fence I haue prefumed more bouldely to h 
pryntjTig heareof, though this maye fufTyce 
waU my enterpryfe, but alfo to flyrre vp thy 



■^^ 



rain! further thy proffit by readyng thefe his workes, 
"hichehere I haue Puplyflied [?Pub!ylhed]: openlv 
raio thee. And fo (beyng vnftored my felffe) I 
fake to fateffie thy~Teameii~ of ' witljmg defyre with 
Wier mens trauaeiles. But wheare the power fayleth 
Ac will may fuSTce; the gyuer, not the gyft is to be 
re|;arded : preferre Colonus Radyflie roote before the ■ 
Courtiere barbed horfe. 

Accept my goodwyll and way not the valew, fo 
lialt thou bynd me if power {as it is vnlikely, maye 
Mnfwer.e hearafter my meanynge, to gratefie thee with 
tbe whole fruits of myne owne indeuour and fo fhalt 
tiiou encourage othcis to make the partaker of the 
Hke or farre greater lewels who yet doubtyng thy 
mthankefull receyte nigardly keape them to theit 
own vfe and priuat coramoditie, whear as beynge 
affared of the contrarye by thy frendly report of othei 
DWns trauayles, they coulde parhappes be eafely 
entreated more frely to lend them abroad to thy 
prater auayle and iurtheraunce. Thus therfore to 
^7 good or euill taking I put foorth this pateme for 
others to follow in weightyer matters or els to beware 
^y other mens harms, in keaping their names vni{^ 
proued by fylence. 

H From my Chambre, 

the. xxvii. of Maye. 

1561. 
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indeflon. ^H 



C T/ie Preface of L. Blundeflon. 



HE Sences dull of my appalled mure 
Foreweryedwiththetrauayleofmybrayne, 
In fcannyng of the argued Bookes diffufe. 
And darke for me the glimeryng fyght 

gayne. 

Debated long what exeriyce to vfe, 
To fyle the edgeles partes of Wit agayne 
To clenfe the Heade from lleapy humours 

To roufe the Hart from drowfye Dreame* 



The mind defyres to brek from thoughtful denne 
And time requyres the painted felds to vewe. 
The Eye procures to pleafe the Fancie then 
With fieldiih fights of diuers colours newe. 
The fmelling likes the fauour fwete of them. 
The Eare agrees the pleafaunt laye anewe 
Of Byrda to here. Thus thefe do al! contryue. 
With this difporte the Spilits to reuyue. 

But Fancie then, by ferche of felfe deuyfe, 
Renouncyng thus to fpende the pleafaunt Maye 
So vainly out with fport of fniteles Pryce 
Found out at length, this practyfe for my playe, 
To peone in Verfe, the toyes of her deuife. 
To pas this tyme of Pentecofle awaye 
Whofe ydle dayes, Ihe wyld rae thus to fpenda 
And publilh forth her doings in the ende. 

Quod Reafon no, (and brake her tale begon, 
Wilt thou prefume, lyke Bayarde blynd to prefle, 
Into the throng of all the lookers on 
^hofe vewyng eyes, will wey thy "wiCdom leffe. 



I 



To fe the threde of all thy workes yll fpon 

Drawen out at length, vnto the comon geffe, 
Then if thou fliuldft keepe to thy felfe thy clewe 
HTiere none thy works befydes thy felf may vew 

^ilh this rofe vp, from oute her Seate behynde, 
Oame Memorye, and Reafon thus befought. 
Since Lady chiefe of vs thou art affygnde 
TTcrule and temper all my fecrete thought 
-'^nd to reftrane affections Fancie blynde, 
t-ei me enireate if I may perce the ought, 
I'or to prefent a Solace very fytle 
CDur Sences dull with chaunged Mufe to whet, 

1-0 here the Eye a Paper buntche doth fe 
Of fyled worke of Googes flowing Heade, 
X,efte here behynde, when hence he pad from me 
In all the ftormes that Winter blades befpreade 
"Through fwellyng Seas and loftye mountains hyc 
Of Pyrenei the pathes vnknowen to treade. 
"^Vhofe great good wyll I kepe, and in his place 
Bis Verfes craue to reprefent his face. 

"Vnfolde the truffe therfore and yf the Mufe 
3e foiled fo with this graue Study pall 
In fo (hort fpace, or if we feke to chufe 
To prynt our actes in fafetie at the lafl, 
Ceafe of a whyle this Labor and perufe 
Thefe Papers left of fuche delyghting tafle 
And put in prynt thefe workes of worthy Skj^l 
So fhall we (howe the fhiytes of our good wylL 

This Fancie lykte, imagyi, fng aryght 
Uf her owne loye in hearyng of his Verfe 
And pleafaunt Style, mod pythyly endyght 
whofe Fame forth blowen, his deds could wel reherle 
Bui for to paynt my name in open fight 
with others Stuffe, this wold Ihe fayne reuerfe. 
And thinkes I thould in olheis ?\viTOe?. ^o G^q-" 
My felfe, to be a leconde Efops Ciosjc, 



T when the Eye had vewed eche Lyne. 
That Googe had pend and left behynde with me, 
when Meraorye could all the effect refygne, 
To Reafons Skyll, to weye them as they lye. 
with long reherfe of tryed Fayth by tyme 
Then Fancie foone her Pryde, began to plye 
And all receyiied muche pleafure to the Mynde 
More profytte farre then Fancye had aflygnde. 

And Fancie thus her felfe with blufhyng face, 

Condemned by Dame Reafons dome deuyne 

To fe th[e]alluryng Style the cumly grace, > 

The fappye Sence of this his paflyng Ryme, 

So farre furmount}Tige her Inuention bafe, 

And hearyng of his (rendlynes in fyne 

whiche Memorye her Storehoufe held full fafte 

Allowed well theyr Judgements at the laile. 

Since euerye Sence did wonted (Irength renue, 
The Blud congeld, recourfed to his place 
The w)'ts benomd brought to their proper quue 
The Hart opprell with old delighting grace, 
Vnburdend nowe and pufi with pleasure newe 
By takyng of this Booke the vewyng gafe. 
They all at ons Good wyll nowe calde vpon, 
To wreft ber felfe to quygbt thefe works anon. 

Thus pulhte I forth flraygbte to the Printers hande 
Thefe Eglogs, Sonets, Epytaphes of men 
Vnto the Readers Eyes for to be fkande, 
with Prayfes fuche as is due vnto thera 
who abfent nowe tbeyr Mailer may commende, 
And feade his Fame what foeuer fayleth him, 
Gyue Googe therfore his owne deferued Fame, 
Giue Blundeflon leaue to wyih wel to his name : 

C Finis. 
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^^ Ytli Phebiis now begins to flame, 




J^^Pv O frende Amintas deare; jfl 
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^^^ And placed hath his gorgeous globe ^H 




M3C inmidfleofall theSpheare ^H 


Is! 


^^S And from ye place doth cafl his Beames, ^H 


^P 


9'^ where (they that ftarres defyne) ^H 
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^ Lyes poynt (doo faye) that termed is, ^| 
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ryght Equinoctial lyne. VI 




whenis the Ram doth caufe to fpring, •yj 


^L 


eche herbe and flourc in fyelde v t <^'" 


^H 


And forceth ground (yat fpoyld of grene 




Did lye,) newe grene to yelde. 


^H 


Let (hepherds vs yelde alfo tales, ^H 




as bell becommes the tyme : ^H 


^H 


Such tales as Winter ftomies haue ftayde ^H 


^H 


in countrey Poets Ryme. ^^| 


^H 


Begyn to fynge Amintas thou, ^^H 


^H 


for why? thy wyt is beft : ^^1 


^^^ 


And many 3 faged fawe lies hyd ftl ^^H 
within thine aged bred. " ' ^H 
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Ofle haue I heard, of Shephards old, 


^^H 


thy fame reported true, 


^^H 


No Herdman lines : but knowes the praife, 




to olde Amintas due: 
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Begyn therfore, and I gyue eare, 




for talke doth me delyght, 


^^1 


Go Eoye: go dryue the Beailes to fede 
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wbyle he his mynde ie%g\\X. ^^H 



Sgloga 

Thy prayfes Daphnes are to great, 

and more for me than nieete : 
Nor euer I, fuche faged lawes, 

could lynge in Verfes fweete. 
ji-'^nd now, to tallce of fpring time tales 

my heares to hoare, do growe, 
Suche tales as thefe, I tolde in tyme, 
-,,_^ when youthfull yeates dyd flowe. 
But fynce, 1 can not the denye, 

thy Fathers lone doth bynde : 
In fymple Songe I wyll adreffe 

my felfe, to fliowe my minde. 
■ Longe hafl thou Daphnes me requyred 

the aate of Loue to te)l, 
For in my youth, I knewethe force, 

and paffions all, full welL 
Nowe Loue therfore I wyll define, 

and what it is declare, 
which way poore fouls it doth entrap 

and howe it them doth fnare. 
My Boie, remoue my bealls from hens 

and dryue them farther downe, 
Vpon the Hylles, let them go feade, 

that ioyne to yender towne, 

Cupyde kynge of fyerye I.oue, 
ayde thou my fyngynge Vcrfe, 

And teach e me heare the caufe and cafe, 

Of Louers to reherfe, 
Direct my tong, in trothe to treade, 

with Furye fyll my brayne. 
That I may able be to tell, 

the caufe of Louers payne, 
Opinions diners coulde I Ihowe, 

but chiefeil of thera all, 

1 wyll declare : and for the refl, 
with filence leaue I (hall. 

-"^ feruent Humour, (fome do iudge) 
within the Head doth lye. 
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"Which yfliiyng forth with poyfoned beames 

doth ron from eye to eye : 
And taking place abrode in heads, 

a whyle doth fyrmely reft : 
Till Phrenfie framde in Fancie fond, 

difcends from hed, to brefl. 
And poifon (Irong, from eies outdrawn 

doth perce the wretched harte, 
And all infectes the bloud aboute, 

and boyles in euery parte: 
Thus : when the beames, infected hath, 

the wofull Louers blud ; 
Then Sences al, do flrayght decaye, 

oppreft with Fur^'es flud. 
Then Lybertie withdrawes her felf, 

and Bondage beares the fwaye, 
Affection biynd then leades tlie hart, , 

and Wyt, is wownde awaye. 
Daphnes then, the paines appeare, 

and tomientes all of hell. 
Then fekes, the felye wounded foule, 

the flames for to expell. 
But all to late, alas he ftryues, 

for Fancie beares the rfroke 
And he, muil toyle (no helpe there is) 

in (lauyflTie feruyle yoke. 
His blud corrupted all within, 

dolh boyle in euery vayne, 
Than fekes he howe to fewe for falue 

that maye redreffe his payne. 
And when the face, he doth beholde 

by whiche he fhulde haue ayde, 
And fees no helpe, then lookes he long, 

and trembleth all afrayde. 
And mufeth at the framed (hape, 

fliat hath his lyfe in handes : 
Nowe fad he flies, aboute the (lames, 

Dowe %H amafed ftandes". 
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Yet Hope relieues, his hurtful Heate 

and Wyll doth Payne make lyght, 
And al the griefes, that then he feeles 

doth Prefence ftyll requyght. 
But when the Lyght abfented is, 

and Beames in hart remayne, 
Then flames the Fyre frefh agayne, 

and newe begyns his Payne. 
Then longe he lookes, his loffe to fe, 

then fobbes, and fyghes abounde, 
Then moumeth he, to mys the raarkc 

that eril to foone he found e. 
Then (hadefull places oute he lookes, 

and all alone he lyues, 
Exylynge loye, and myrth from him, 

hymfelfe to waylynge gyues. 
And ftyll his minde theron doth mufe 

and ilyll, therof he prates, 
O Daphnes here I fwere to the, 

no griefe to Louers (late. 
Yf he but ones beholde the place, 

where he was wont to mete, 
The pleafaunt forme yat hyra enflarad, 

and ioyfull Countnaunce fwete. 
The place (a wonderous thing I tell) 

his gryefe augmenteth newe, 
Tet ftyll he fekes the place to fe, 

that mofte he fliulde efchewe. 
Tf but the name rehearfed be 

(a thynge more ftraunge to heare) 
Then Colour commes and goes in haft 

then qualceth he for feare, 
The verye name, hath fuch a force, 

that it can dafe the mynde, 
And make the man amafde to ftande, 

what force hath Loue to byndc ? 
Affection none to this is lyke, 

it doth funnownt tham aXi, 



prima. ; 

Of_greiffes, the greated greif no doubt ^ 

is to be Venus thrall, 
-And theifore, Daphnes nowe bewaret 

for thou art yonge, and fre, i,. 

Take heade of vewynge faces longe, [ [ 

for loffe of Lybertye, "' 

_ :i ftiall not nede (1 thynke) to byd 

the, to deleft the Cryme, 
Of wycked loue, that /oue did vfe. 

In Qanimuies tyme, 
Tor rath er wolde I (thoo it be muche) 

that thou fliuldeft ieake the iyre, \ 
Of lawful! Loue, that I haue tolde, 1 

tlian bume wyth fuche defyre, ,' 

And thus an end, I weryed am, 

my wynde is olde, and feynt, 
Suche matters I, do leaue to fuche, 

as finer farre can paint, 
Fetche in the Gote. that goes aftraye, 

and dryue hym to the folde, 
My yeares be great I wyl be gone, 

for rpryngtyme nyghts be cojde. 
K. Great thankes to the, for this thy tale, 

Amintas here I gyue : 
But neuer can I make amendes 

to the whilfle I do lyue. 
Yet for thy paynes (no recompencc) 

a fmall rewarde haue here. 
A whiftle framed longe ago, 

wherwith my father deare 
His ioyfuli beads, was wont lo kepe 

No Pype for tune fo fwete 
Might (hepharde euer yet pofles- 

(a thynge for the full mete. ; 



finis £glog!E prima. 
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^Y beads, go fede vpon ye plaine, 

and let your heidman lye, 
I Thou feell her mind, and fearil you nowt 

Danietas for to dye? 
J^Why (layeft you thus? why dofl you ftay 
thy lyfc to longe doth lade : 
Accounte this flud, thy fatall graue, 

fyth time of hope is pafte. 
What meanft thou thus to linger on? 

thy life wolde fayne departe, 
Alas: the wounde doth feller (lyll, 

of curfed Cupids darte. 
No falue but this, can helpe thy fore, 

no ihynge can moue her minde 
She hath decreed, that thou Ihalt dye, 

no helpe there is to finde. 
Nowe fyth there is, no other helpe, 

nor ought but this to trye, 
Thou feeft. her mind : why fearfle thou th 

Dametas for to dye. 
Long hall thou ferued, and ferued true, 

but all alas, in vayne. 
For Ihe thy feruyce, nought efleraes, 

but deales the griefe for gayne. 
For thy good wyll, (a gaye rewarde) 

Difdayne, for Loue (he gyues, 
Thou louefl. her while thy life doth laft, 

flie hates the, w[h]ile Ihe lines. 
Thou flamfle, when as you feell her face 

with Heate of hye defyre, 
She flames agayne, but how? (alas) 

with depe difdaynfuU Ire. 
The greated pleafure is to the, 

lo fe her voyde of Payt\e, 
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Egloga fectmda. 37 

"The greatell gryefe to her agayne, 

to fe thy Health lemayne. 
Thou couetile euer her to fynde, 

fhe tekes from the to flye, 
Thou feed her mynd, why fearft thou than ? 

Dametas for to dye ? 
Dofle thou accounte it beft to kepe, 

thy lyfe in forrowes (lyll P 
Or thynkrte thou beft it now to lyue, 

Contrarye to her wyllP 
Thynklle thou thy lyle for to retaineP 

when file is not content, 
Canfte thou addicte : thy felfe to lyue ? 

and ftie to murder bent. 
Dofle thou entende agayne, to fewe 

for mercye at her handes ? 
As foone thou mayft go plow ye rocks, 

and reape vpon the Sandes. 
Draw nere O mighty Herd of beafts 

fytb no man els is bye, 
'Voui Herdman longe that hathe you kept, 

Dametas now raufl dye. 
Refolue your Brutiflhe eies to tearei; 

and all togyther crye, 
Bewayle the wofiill ende of Loue, 

Dametai nowe mufl dye. 
My pleafaunt Songs, nowe (hall you here 

no more on Mountaines hye, 
I leaue you all, I mufl be gone. 

Dametai nowe muft dye ; 
To TUirus I you relyne, 

in Pafture good to lye, 
Eor Tittrus ftiall kepe yoti thoughe, 

Dametas nowe muft. dye. 
O curfed Caufe, that hath meflayne. 

My irothe alas to trye, 
Shephardes all, be Wytneffes, 

Dametas here doth dye. 

Junis £g/ogte feamda. 
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Pleafaunt wether Cortdon, 

and fytte to kepe the fyelde, 
Thismoonehathbrought, heard you the birds 

what ioyfull tunes they yeld ? 
Loe: how the luftie lambes do courfe, 
whom fpring time heate doth pricke 
Beholde againe, the aged Yewes, 

with bouncinge leapes do kicke, 
Anion[g]fl them all, what ayles thy ramme, 

to halte fo muche behynde, 
Some fore mifchaunce, hath him befaln 

or els fome griefe of minde, 
For wonte he was, of ftomacke ftoute ■ 

and courage hye to be, 
And looked proude, amongft ye flocke, 

and none fo flout as he. 
A great mifliap, and griefe of mynde, 

is him befahie of late, 
Which caufeth him, againft his wyll, 

to lofe his oide eftate. 
A luftie flocke hath Titirus, 

that him Damdas gaiie, 
Dametas he, that Martir died, 

whofe foule the heaue[n]s haue. 
And in this flocke, full many Yewes 

of pleafaunte forme do goe, 
with them a mighty Rarame doth ronne, 

that workes all Woers woe. 
My Ramme, when he the plea&unt dames. 
Jiad vewed tounde aboute. 
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Chore giouude of battayle, with his foe 

and thought to fyght it oute. 
But all to weake, (alas) he was, 

althoughe his harte was good, 
For when his enemye him efpied, 

he raone with cruell moode. 
Aad with his croked weapon fraote, 

hym fore vpon the fyde, 
A blowe of force, that ilayde not there 

but to the legges dyd glyde. 
And almofte laamd the woer quyte. 

(fuche happes in loue there be :) 
This is the caufe, of all his griefe 

and waylynge that you fe. 
Wei! Coridon let hym go halte, 

and let vs both go lye, 
In yonder buflhe of Juniper, 

the Beafl-s Ihall fede hereby. 
A pleafaunt place here is to talke: 

good Coridon begyn. 
And let vs knowe the Townes eftate, 

that thou rem ay n eft in. 
The Towoes eftate? Menakas oh 

thou makile my harte to grone. 
For Vice hath euery place poffefte, 

and Vertue thence is flowne. 
Pryde beares her felfe, as Goddeffe chiefe 

and boalles aboue ye Skye, 
And Lowlynes an abiecte lyes, 

with Gentlenes her bye, 
Wyt is not ioynde with Symplenes, 

as ihe was wont to be, 
Bat fekes the ayde of Arrogance, 

and craftye Polycie. 
Nobylitie begyns to fade, 

and Carters vp do fprynge, 
Then whiche, no greater plague can hap, 

nor more pernicious thynge. 
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Mettalcas I haue knowen my felTe, 

within this thyrtye yeare, 
Of Lordes and Auncient Gentelmen 

a hundreth dwellynge theare. 
Of whom we Shepbardes had reliefe 

fuche Gentlenes of mynde, 
Was placed in theyr noble Hartes, 

as none is no we to fynde. 
But Hawtynes and proude Difdayne 

hath nowe the chiefe Ellate, 
For fyr lohn Straw, and fyr lohn Cur, 

wyll not degenerate. 
And yet, they dare account them felues 

to be of Noble bludde. 
But Fiflhe bred vp, in durtye Pooles, 

wyll euer flynke of mudde. , 
I promyfe the Menakas herej' 

I wolde not them enuye. 
Yf any fpot of Gentlenes 

in them I myght efpye. 
For yf clieyr Natures gentel! be, 

thoughe byrth be neuer fo bafe. 
Of Gentelmen (for mete it is) 

they ought haue name and place: ,'"" 
But when by byrth, they bafe are bfed, 

and churliflhe harte retaine, 
Though place of gentlemen thei haue 

yet churles they do remayne,__;i 
A prouerbe olde, hath ofte ben harde 

and now full true is tryed: 
An Ape, wyll euer be an Ape, 

thouglie purple garments hyde. 
For feldom, wyll the mallye courfe, 

the Hare or els the Deare: 
But flyll, accordynge to his kynde. 

wyll holde, the hogge by th[eleare. 
Vnfitte arc dunghill knights to ferae 

the towne, with Spearej 
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Nor (Irange it femes, (a sudain Chop) 

to leape from whyp, to (hielde. 
The chiefeft man, in all our towne, ■, 

that beares the greateil fwaye, \ 
Is Coridon no kynne to me, J 

a Neteherd th[e]other daye. 
This Coridon come from the Carte, 

In honour chiefe doth fycte. 
And gouemes vs; becaule he hath 

a Crabbed, Clownilh wytte. 
Nowe fe the Churlyfli Crueltye, 

that in hys harte remayns. 
The felye Sheape yat Shephards good, 

haue foflerd vp wyth Paynes, 
And brow^ht awaye, from Stynkyng dales 

on pleafant Hylles to feade: 
O Cm ell Clown ifti Coridon 

O curfed Carlilh Seadei 
The fimple Shepe, conilrayned he, 

theyr Pafture fwete to leaue, 
And to theyr old corrupted Graffe, 

enforceth them to cleaue. 
Such Shepe, as would not them obaye 

but in theyr Failure byde, 
with (cruell flames,) they did confume 

and vex on euery fyde. 
And with the (hepe, ye Shephardes good, 

(0 hate full Hounds of Hell,) 
They did torment, and dryue them out, 

in Places fai^e to dwell. 
There dyed Daphnes for his Shepe, 

the chiefed of them all. 
And fayre Alexis flamde in F)Te. 

who neuer peryflhe (hall. 
O Shephards wayle, for Daphnes deth. 

Alexis hap lament. 
And curs the force of cruel! hartes, 

that them to death haue lent. 
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I, fynce I fawe fuche fynfull fyghts, 

dyd neuer lyke the Towne, 
But thought it beil to take my flieepe, 

and dwell vpon the downe. 
Wheras I lyue, a pleafauot lyfe, 

and free from cm ell handes, 
I wolde not leaue, the pleafaunt fyeldi 

for all the Townyfli Landes. 
For fyth that Pryde, is placed thus, 

and Vice fet vp fo hye: 
And Crueltie doth rage fo fore, 

and men lyue all awrye: 
Thynkfte you? yat God, will long forbert 

his fcourge, and plague to fende? 
To fuche as hym do flyll defpyfe, 

and neuer feke to reiende? 
Let them be fure he wyli reuenge, 

when they thynke leafle vpon. 
But looke a llormy fiiowre doth ryfe, 

whiche wyll fall heare anone, 
Menalcas bed we nowe departe, 

my Cottage vs fhall keepe, 
For there is towme for the, and me, 

and eke for all our theepe: 
Som Cheflnuts haue 1 there in ftore 

with Cheefe and jjleafaunt whaye, 
God fends me Viltayles for my nedcj 

and I fynge Care awaye. 
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fr* God, that guyds' ye golden Globe, 
f» wlier (hinyng fliapes do dwel 
rBO thou yat throweft the thunder thumps 
Sw from Heauens hye, to Hell, 
^^wliat wonders workes thy worthynes 
what meniaytes dofte thou frame? 
What fecrete fyghts be Subiect fene 

vnto thy holy name? 
A fymple Shepharde flayne of late, 
by foolylhe force of Loue, 
That had not Grace fuch fancies fond 

and Flames for to reraoue, 
Appeared late, before ni)Tie eies, 

(Alas I feare to fpeake,) 
Kot as he here was wont to lyue, 

whyle Gryefe hym none did breake. 
But all in Blacke, he clothed came 

an vgly fyght to fe ; 
As they that for theyr due Defartes, 

with Paynes tormented be, 
My (hepe for feare amafed ran, 
and fled from Hyll to Dale, 
And I alone remayned there, 

with countenaunce wan and pale. 
Lorde (quoth I) what meanes this thyng 

is this Alexis fpryght ? ; 

Or is it Daphnes foule that ftiowes ? . 

to me this dredfuU fyght, | 

Or comes fome Feend of Hell abrode ? \ 

with feare men to torment? i 

■i^egera this? or Tifipho 

Or is Aleclo fent i* 
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what foeuer thou art, yat thou doll com?" 

Ghooa, Hagge, or Fende of HeU : 
I the commaunde by hym that lyues, 

thy name and cafe to tell. 
With this, a stynkyng fmoke I fawe, 

from out his mouth to flye, 
And with that fame, his voyce did found^ 

None of them all am I. 
But ons thy frende {0 Melihet) 

Dametas was my name, 
Dametas I, that flewe my felfe, 

by force of foojyflhe flame. 
Dametas I, that dotynge dyed, 

In fyre of vnkynde Loue ; 
Dametas I, whom Ddopey 

dyd caufe fuche ende to proue. 
The fame Dametas here 1 com, 

by lycens vnto the: 
For to declare the wofuU ftate, 

that happens now to me. 
(0 Melibei) take hede of Loue, 

of me Example take. 
That flewe my felfe, and line in Heij; 

for Deiopdas fake. 
I thought that Deth fliuld me releafe 

from paynes and dolefuU woe, 
But nowe (alas) the trothe is tryed, 

I fynde it nothynge foe, 
For looke what Payne and gryefe I felt 

when I lyued heare afore: 
With thofe I nowe tormented am, 

and with ten thoufand more. 
I meatie not that I burne in loue. 

fuche foolyfli toyes begon. 
But Gryefes in norabre haue I lyke 

and manye more vpon. 
O curfed Loue, (what ihulde I fi 

ihat brought me fyrile to PaT 
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Well, myght I ones defpyfe thy lore, 

but nowe (alas) in vayne. 
With fond Affection, I dyd flame, 

whiche nowe I mode repent, 
But all to late (alas) I wayle, 

fyth hope of Grace is fpent. 
The fickle fadynge forme, and face, 

that ones fo muche I fowght, 
Hath made me lofe the Skyes aboue, 

and me to Hell hath browght. 
Why had I Reafon delt to me ? 

and coulde not Reafon vfe, 
Why gaue I Brydle to my wyll? 

when I myght well refufe. 
A wycked Wyll, in dede it was, 

that blynded fo -ioY fyghr. 
That made me on fuch fadyng Diirte, 

to fet my whole Delyght, 
A fonde Affection lead me then. 

When I for God dyd place, 
A Creature, caufe of all my Care, 

a flefthye fletynge face, 
A woman Wane of Wretchednes, 

a Pateme pylde of Pryde, 
A Mate of Myfchiefe and Diftreffe, 

for whom (a Foole) I dyed. 
Thus whyle he fpake, I fawe me thought 

of Hell an vglye Fende, 
With lothfome Clawes, hym for to clofe 

and forced him there to ende. 
And with this fame, (0 Mdibey,) 

farewell, farewell, (quoth he) 
Efchcwe the Blafe of fenient flames, 

Example take of me. 
My Harte with this began to rent, 

and all amafde I (loode. 
O lord (quoth I) what flames be thefe 

what Kage, what Furyes YiooAei 
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Doth Loue procure, to wretched mc 

what Bondage doth it biynge ? 
Paine here : and Pa3me in life to 001 

(O doleful!, dredefull thynge.) 
[f aUnton] I quake to heare, this Storye tolde, 

and AlelibH I fainte. 
For fure I thought Dametas had, 

been placed lyke a Sa5mte. 
I thought that cruel Charons Boate, 

had myfle of hym her frayght 
And through his deth, he mounted 1: 
V to llarres and Heauens (Irayght 
Howe valiantly dyd he defpyfe, 

his \yit in Bondage ledde? 
And fekyng Deth with courage hye, 

from Loue and I-adye fledde. 
And is he thus rewarded nowe? 

The ground be curfed than, 
That fofterde vp, fo fayre a fece 

that lode fo good a Man. 
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^^ Om doleful thing there is at hand 
1^^ thy countenaiince doth declare, 
^■Thy face good £gon voide of blud 
S^l thine eies amafed Aare : 
^^1 fe thy teares, howe they doilill, 
" difclofe thy fecrete mynde, 

f Hath Fortune frowned late on the? 

Hath Cupideben vnkinde. 
■*■ A pyteous thinge to be bewalyde 
a defperate Acte of Loue, 

1(0 Deftenies) fuche cruell broyles 
How haue you power to moue? 
Here lyued a Ladye fayre of late, 
that Claudia men dyd call: 
Of goodly fonne, yea fuche a one, 
as farre furmounted all. 
The {lately Dames, yat in this Courte, 
I to ihowe them felues do lye, 

I There was not one in all the Crewe : 
I that could come Claudia nye. 

A worthy Knyght dyd loue her longe, 

and for her fake did feale, 
The panges of Loue, that happen ilyl 

by frownyng Fortunes wheaJe, 

Ke had a Page, Valerius named, 

whom fo muche he dyd trufte. 

That all the fecreta of his Hart, 

to hym declare he mulle. 
-And made hym all the onely meanes, 

to fite for his redreffe, 
J\nd to entreate for grace to her, 
that caufed his diftxeffe. 







She whan as fyril ihe faw his page 

was (Irayght with hym in Loue, 
That nothynge could Valerius face, 

from Claudias mynde reraoue. 
By hym was Faujhts often hardc/'J^^H 

by h}mi his futes toke place, ^H| 
By hym he often dyd afp}Te, ^^B 

to fe his Ladyes face. 
This pafled well, tyll at the length, 

Valerius fore dyd fewe. 
With many teares befechynge her, 

his Mayflers gryefe to rewe. 
And tolde her that yf fhe wolde not 

releafe, his Mayfters payne. 
He neuer wolde attempt e her more, 

not fe her ones agayne. 
She then with mafed countnaunce thert 

and teares yat gufhing fell, 
Aflonyed anfwerde thus, loe uowe, 

alas I fe to well. 
Howe longe I haue deceyued ben, 

by the Valerius heare, 
I neuer yet beleued before, 

nor tyll this tyme dyd feare. 
That thou dydlle for thy Mayfter fue 

but onely for my fake. 
And for \af fyght, I euer thought, 

thou dydfle thy trauayle take. 
But nowe I fe the contrarye, 

thou nothynge carile lor me, 
Synce fyrfl, thou knewfte, the fyerye flai 

that I haue felte by the. 

Lorde howe yll, tliou dofle requyte 
that I for the haue done, 

1 curfe the time, that frendihyp fyril, 

to Ihowe, I haue begon. 

O lorde I the beleche let n 

in t/me reuenged be ; 



qitinta. 

And let hym knowe that he hate fynd, 

in this mifufynge me, 
1 can not thynke, but Fortune once, 

flidl the rewarde for all. 
And vengeaunce due for thy deferts, 

in tyme Ihall on the fall. 
And tell thy maifler Faujlus nowe, 

yf he wtilde haue me lyue : 
That neuer more he fewe to me, 

this aunfwere lafle I gyue; 
And thou o Tray tour vyie, 

and enmye to my lyfe, 
Abfent thy felfe from out my fyght, 

procure not greater ftryfe, 
Synce yat thefe teares, had ueuer force 

to moue thy ftoneye harte, 
Let neuer thefe my weryed eyes, 

fe the no more. Departe. 
This fiiyde, in hafle flie hieth in, 

and there doth vengeaunce call. 
And flrake her felf, with cruel knyfe, 

and bluddye downe doth fall. 
This dolfijll chaunce, whan Fauflus heard 

lamentynge lowde he cryes, 
And teares his heare and doth accufe, 

the vniull and cruel! Skies. 
And in this ragynge moode awaye, 

he ilealeth oute alone, 
And gone he is : no man knowes where 

eche man doth for hym mone. 
Valerius whan he doth perceyue, 

his Mayfter to be gone : 
He weepes and wailes, in piteous plight 

and forth he ronnes anone. 
No Man knowes where, he is becora, 

fome faye the wooddes he tooke. 
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f tlU. G^fnE' Poujhis, whom aboue the lefl, 
^^ ^ of Shephardes here that kepe, 

iVpon thefe holts, ye nonibre great 
E. of watghtye fleefed (hepe: 
ylleuerhaueeflemde: and counted elte, 
" the chiefeft Frende of all, 

What great mifhap, what fcourge of 
minde 
ir griefe hath the befall? 
That haththebrought in fuch a plight 
fatre from thy wonted guyfe ? 
What meanes this countenaunce all befprent 

with teres ? thefe wretched eies 
This mournynge looke, this Veilure fad 

this wrethe of Wyllow tree, 
(Vnhappy man) why doiie thou wepe 

what cliaunce hath altered the ? 
Tell tell, me foone, I am thy frende, 

Difclofe to me thy gryefe. 
Be not afrayde, for frendes do ferue, 
to gyue theyr Frendes relyefe. 
fatlfitSA. The wofull caufe of all my hurte, 
good Felix longe agoe, 
Thou knewft full well : I nede not now 

by wordes to double woe, 
Synce that (alas) all hope is part 

fynce gryefe, and I am one, 
And fynce the Lodye of my lyfe, 

(my faute) I haue forgone. 
What woldfl you haue me do (jjb. ftwvi'l'j 
to loye ? in fuch dyfties> 
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Naye pleafures quyte I banifh here, 

and yelde to Heuynes, 
Let gryefes torment me eueTmore, 

let neiier Cares awaye. 
Let neuer Fortune tume her wheale 

to gyue nie blyfTuIl daye, 
Loue hath me fcourged; I am conten 

lament not thou my (late, 
Let fpyght on me take vengeaunce no" 

let me be tome with hate. 
Let her enioye, her happye lyfe, 

a Flowre of golden hewe, 
A Mary. That cloreth when the Son doth f^^ 
gsidt. gnd fpreads with Phebus newe. 

Syth from my Garlande now is falne, 

this famoufe Flowre fwete ; 
Let Wyllows wynde aboute my hed, 

{a Wrethe for Wretches mete) 
J'tlit Fye Faujlus, let not Fancie fonde, 

in the beare fuche a fwaye, 
Expell Affections from thy mynde, 

and dryue them quyght awaye. 
Embrace thine Auncient Lybertie, 

let Bondage vy\e be fled : 
Let Reafon rule, thy crafed Bra3me, 

place Wyt, in Folies (leade. 
Synce Jhe is gone, what remedye? 

why ihiildert thou fo lament? 
Wilt thou dellroy thy felf with tears 

and (he to pleafures bent ? 
Gyue eare to me, and I wyll fliowe 

the remedies for Loue 
That I haue learned longe agoe : 

and in my youth dyd proue. 
Such remedies as foone fliaJl quenche 

the flames of Cupids Fyre, ■ 

Suche remedies as (hall delaye, Hi 

tlie Rage of fonde DeSyie. H 
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Por Faujbis yf thou folow flyll, 

the blynded God to pleafe, 
And wylt not feke, by Reafons Rule, 

to purchafe thyne owne eafe, 
Ixing canfl. thou not thy fremls enioy 

but byd them all farewell. 
And leaue thy lyfe, and giue thy foule 

todepeftfludsofHell. 
I-eaue of therfore, hetymes and let 

Affection beare no iwaye, 
And now at fyril the Fyre quench 

before it further (Iraye, 
Eche thyng is eafely made to obaye, 

whyle it is yong and grene, 
Tlie tender twyg, that now doth bend 

at length refufeth cleane. 
/The feruent Fyre, that flarayng fyrfl, 
•-» may lytell water drenche, 
IWhen as it hath obtayned tyuie, . 

whole Ryuers can not quenche : 
I'oriake the Town, (my Faiiflus deare) 

TUfSdwell, vpon this playne, 
And tyme (hall heale, thy feflryng wound 

and Abfence banyfh Payne. 
Aboue all thynges t5y Idlenes, 

For this doth dowble flrength. 
To Loners flams, and makes them rage, 

lyl all be iofl, at length, 
Here in thes felds, are pleafaunt things 

to occupye thy brayn, 
Be hold: how fpryng reuyues agayn, 

that winter late had (layne, 
Eehold: the plefaunt Hylles adoumd, 

with dyuers colours fayre, 
Geue eare to Scillas luily fonges, 

riiioyfynge in the ayr, 
Vhat p leaf u re canft thou more defyre, 

then here is for to fe: 
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Thy lully yewes, with many a lam, 

Lo: whear they wa)rt on the, 
Thynke not vpon that curfed face, 

that makes the thus her ilaue 
But well r^ard the pleaiaunt lyfe, 

that here thou fedl me haue, 
WTian I long tjone a go, did feale, 

the flames of Cupids fyre, 
Thefe meanes Lo fliou I practifed, 

to cure my fond defyre. 
I fyrfl wayed with my felfe. 

How fond a thyng it feamd. 
To let my heart lye there in chaynes, 

where I was nought efteamd. 
And how with flames I burnt for her, 

that pafled nought for me. 
And how, thefe eyes encreall my hanrfc 

that fyrll her face did fe. 
With penf)^e heart full fraight with tho^ 

I fled from thence away, 
And though that Loue bad toume my ft^ 

yet wold I neuer flay. 
But from that foule infectyue ayer, 

wher firfl I tooke my fore, 
I hyed in had, and (hund the place, 

to fe for euer more. 
Eache letter that I had receyued 

from her, I cafl away. 
And tokens all, I threw them down, 

to my no fmall dyfmay. 
Then bufyed I my felfe in thyngs 

that myght me mode delyglit. 
And fought the chiefR means I could, 

to helpe my weryed fpryght. 
Somtyme I wold behold the fyelds, 

and Hylles that thou dolle fe, 
Somti me I wold betraye the Byrds, 
^ "tteriyght on Wtaed Ix^^, 
Ef pec ially in S bepilaie tyme, 

vrHeh thieve m fVockes t\ie>f ^^e. 
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One wol d I take, and to her Leg, 

a tynreu Lyne woia ty^e, 
And where ye^ock flew tftickell, there 

Twold herlct^iwaye," ~ 
She ftrayght vnto the rell wold hye, 

amongft her Mates to playe. 
And preafyng in the mydlle of them, 

with Lyne and Lyme, and ail, 
With cleuyng wyngs, entangled fall. 

they downe togyther fall, 
Somtyme I wold the lytel Fyfh: 

with bayted Hooke beguyle ; 
Somtyme the craftye Foxe I wold, 

deceyue for all his wyle : 
Somtyme the Wolfe, I wold purfue, 

foratyme the fomyng Boore : 
And whan with labour all the daye, 

ray weryed Lyras were foore. 
Than red and llepe I ftraightway fought 

no Dreames dyd me afraye : 
Tormented nought with care, I pad 

the lyngryng nyght awaye. 
And thus I tleane forgot : in tyme, 

the dotyng Dayes I iawe. 
And freed my lelf, to my great loye, 

from Yoke of Louers Lawe. 
More of this fame, I wyll the tell, 

the next tyme here we mete. 
And ilronger Medycines wyll I gyue, 

to purge that Venym fwete. 
Beholde the Daye is (lypt awaye, 

and Starres do fad appeare, 
Loe where Califto Virgin ones, 

doth fhyne in Skies fo cleare. 
Loe where olde Cepheus walks about, 

with twynyng Serpent bye, 
We wyll no lenger heare abyde. 

But hence wyll homwarde hye. 

J^hiis Egloga fis.ia. 



Egloga septima. 

Jgihumv- ^irtnnit. JStlnagU 

1 Iremts fhephard good and thou, 
, that hafl yll lucke in loue, 

The caufe of al my hurt by whom 
my futes could neuer proue. 

God neuer let that I fliuld feeke, 
to be reuenged of the, 

For whan I might haue ben wi'h eafe, 
yet wold not fufFer me 

The Loue that I, Diana bare, 
on the to Ihowe my Spyte : 
Od the in whom my Ladye fayre, 

had once her whole delyght, 
If thy myftiaps do not me greue, 

My mifchieefs neuer ende. 
Thynke not firenus that bycaufe, 

Diana was thy frend, 
I beare the worfer wyl atTure thy felf 

fo bafe my loue neuer femde 
That onely I fliuld fauour her. 

but all that Ihe edemde. 
jSinn. Thou eyther art situanus borne, 

Example for to gyue, 
To VB that know not how, 

whan Fortune frownes to Ijme, 
Or els hath Nature placed in the 

fo flrong and (loute a ruynde. 
SufFyfynge not, thyne yls alone 

to beare, but meanes to fynde, 

In Mr. Huth^scopy — though the ugnatures are tb^Ut — tbefirst Altf pa 
of the final oiipnil impttMioo down to, shl kyld a /kytlifiiafiwull, ra 
ttxrpaitamoniittcd: beini represented by b hlankAm. 'flieyhMieJe 
'Ppliedbyche kindness ofw. A. Wiig>.i, £s^,,tiLK.,(mii On 017. 
e hbrarr of Tiiaily CoUege, Cambriae*. 
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Egloga feptima. I 

at may the Criefes of others help, 
[ fe thou art fo bent, 
at Fortune can the not amafe, 
-^^or all her rayfciefes meijt, 

iiomys th^ Jiluanus heare, 
^•yme playne in the doth ihow, 
^^w dayly (he difcouers things, 

~That eril dyd men not know. 
^^;::an not beare the Gryefes I feal^ 1 

Tny force is all to faynt, 
^^^leuer could as thou canfl. flynt, 
of xny complaynt. 
hath procured the paynes, 
that I Ihal! neuer ende, 
hen fyril ihe falfl her troth to me, 
fhe kyld a faythfull frende. 
raeruayie how fhe could fo foone, 
put the out of her mind, 
well lemembre fynce thou wentfte 
~^^ alone I dyd her fynd. 
■"'^^ place that forow ferade to fliap^ 
.„^ where no man flood her nye, 
-^3ut onely (I vnhappy wretche,) 
that herd her wofull crye, 
-And this with teares aJowde (he fayd, 

O wretche in yll tyme borne. 
IVhat chaunce hail tliou? that thus thou 

Sirenus fwete forlorn e. 
Gyue ouer pleafures now. 

Let neuer loye tlie pleafe, 
Seke all the cruell meanes thou canfl 

that may thy hart dyfeafe. 
Whan thou dofte hyra forget I wy^, 

all mifchifcs on the lyght, 
And after death, the Fendes of Hell, 
torment thy lyuyng fprjght. 
n. What man wold here beleue ? 

that file that thus could fpeake, h 
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In fo (horte tyme as I haue bene 

awaye, wolde promys breake. 
O (ledfaflnes and Conflancy, 

how feldome are you founder 
In womens harts to haue your feats, 

Or long abyd3mg ground ? 
Who looke how much more eamefl tl 

at fyrll theyr hearts do fet, 
So much more fooner euer more, 

where late they loued, forget : 
Full well could euer I beleue, 

all women gylty of this : 
Saue her alone, in whom I iudge, 

neuer natiwe wrought amis : 
But fms her maryage how (he fpeeds 

Siluan I pray the tell? 
^tlnan. Some fay (he lykes it very ill, 

and I beleue it well : 
For Delius he that hath her now, 

although he welthy be, 
Is but a lout and hath in hym, 

no hanfome qualytie : 
For as for all, fuche thynges wherin, 

we Shepeheardes haue delyght. 
As in Quaiting, Leaping, Singing or 

to found a Bagpype ryght : 
In all thefe thinges he is but an Affe, 

and nothyng do he can, 
They faye tys quallities but tufh. 

Its ryches makes a man : 
^ireit. What woman is that yat commeth her- 

Siluan canfl thou tell? 
^tluan. Its one hath fped as well in Loue, 

as we, I knowe her well : 
She is one of fayre Dianas frendes, 

who keeps her beafls below, 
Not far from hence bi her thou maifl 

Dianas State we\ know. 
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rShe ioued hear a. Shephearde cald, 
Alanius longe a go : 
Who fauers one yfmenia now, 
the caufe of al her wo ; 
ilttcag' No place fo fyt for the as this, 
Lo heare SUuanus Hands, 
Who hath receaued lyke luck to thine 

at cruel Fortunes hands, 
This company befemes the well, 
Fayr Shepheards both good deane, 
iUhAII. To the Seluagia eke of Hope, 

Whom Loue hath fpoyled cleane ; 
A thoufande better dayes I wyih, 
than thou hall had before, 
itluaQ. (At length may belter Fortune fall, 
For worfe can not be more. 
To trufte the fayned words of men, 
Loe, thus poore wonaen fpeeds- 

[. And men do finarte not through your words 
but your vnconftant deeds. 
For you when eamelllyell you lone, 
no thyng can chaunce fo lyght. 
But yf a toye com in your Brayne, 
your mynde is altered quyght. 
If we but ones, abfent out felues, 
the fliorteft tyme we maye, 
So muche vnconflant is your minde 
Loue foreth (Irayght awaye, 
Example take Sirerats here 
whom once Diana lovd. 
As all -we know, and looke how foone 
her myiid is now removd: 
No, no, there is not one of you, 
that conflant can remayne : 
tilsag. You iudge but of malicious hart, 
and of a laloufe brayne. 
All thyngs you do your felues efleme, 
^H 'ind men mull beaie no \i\a.TOe, 
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Of your diffemblyng noughty deeds, 

we women beare the Ihame. 
j^irnt. Fayre Damefell yf you can perceyue 

Siluanus true doth laye 
There is not one amongfl you all, 

but doth from reafon llraye. 
What is the caufe that women thus ? 

in theyr vnconflancye, 
Do cafl a man from hyefl hap, 

to deepefl myferye ? 
Its nothyng els, I you affure, 

but that you know not well, 
What thing is loue, and what you haue^ 

in hand you can not tell. 
Your fymple wyts are all to weake, 

Vnfayned loue to know, 
And therof doth forgetfulnes, 

in you fo Ihortly grow. 
^eluag. Sirenus iudge not fo of vs, 

our wyts be not fo bafe, 
But that we know as well as you, 

whats what in euery cafe. 
And women eke, there are ynow 

that could yf they were brought 
Teache men to lyue, and more to loue, 

yf loue myght well be tought, 
And for all this, yet do I thynke, 

No th)nig can worfer be. 
Than womens Hate, it is the worfl, 

I thynke of eche degree. 
For yf they (how but gentle ,words 
/ you th)nike for loue they dy^. 
And yf they fpeake not when you lift, 

than flrayght you fay, they are hye. 
And that they ar, difdainfuU Dameaf 

and if they chaunce to talke. 
Than cownt you them for chatring Pies 

whofe tongs imiil aVwa.yes walke. 
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-And yf perhaps they do forbeare, 

and Sylence chaunce to keepe. 
Than tufli, (lie is not for company, 

flie is but a fjTople flieepe. 
And yf they beare good wyl! to one, 

then (Irayght they are iudged nought. 
And yf yll name to ihun they leaue, 

Vnconllant they are thought. 
Who nowe can pleafe thefe laloufe heads, 

the faute is all in you, 
Tor women neuer wold chaunge their minds 

yf men wold Hyll be true. 
To this, I well could anfwere you, I 

but tyme doth byd me flaye, I 

And women muft the laft worde haue 1 

no man may fay them naye. 
Paffe ouer this, and let vs here, 

what lucke you haue had in loue. 
And fliowe yf euer loue of man, 

your conftaunt hart could moue. 
No fytter place can be than this, 

here maye you fafely refl. 
Thus fytting here, declare at large, 
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(HSA- '^^ iecretes of your breil. 

^*JO. Naye ; lenger here we maye notbyde, 
but home we mvfl awaye, 

kLoe how the Son denies his Beames 
depriuyng vs of daye. 
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Egloga octaua. 

SortbDn. Glornu. 

KOw ragethe TUan fyerce aboue 

P his Beames on earth do beate. 

||jf Whofe bote reflection maks vs feale 

1 oner feruent heate: 

i^jiWyth fyery Dog, he forward flames 

hote Agues vp he diyues : 

And fends them downe, with boylyng blud 

to ihorten Myfers lyues. 

ILoe, how the bealls, lyes vnder trees 
how all thyng feekes the (hade, 
O bleffed God, that fome defence, 
for euery hitrte hafl made, 
Beholde this pleafaunte Brodeleaued Beech 
and fpringing fountain cleare, 
Heare Ihade ynough, here water cold I 

com Cor/iix reft we here, 
And let vs fongs begyn to fyng, 
our purs and harts be lyght. 
We fere not we, the tomblyng world 
^ we breake no fleaps by nyghL 
(Qiontil. ; Both place and tyme my Coridon 
exhorteth me to fynge, 
Not of the ivretched Louers lyues, 

I but of the immortall kynge. 

~WBo gyues vs pafture for our beafts 
and blelTeth our encreafe : 
By whom, while other cark and toyle 
we lyue at home with eafe. 
Who keepes vs down, from climyng hye 
wher honour breet'-s debate, 



Egloga oclaua. 

nd here hath graunted vs to lyue 

■ 1 fyniple Shephards flate, 
^ lyfe that fure doth fare exceade, 
eche other kytid of lyfe ; 
r O happy (late, that doth content, 

How farre he we from [Lryfe? 
' Of hym therfore, me lyfl, to fynge, 
and of no wanton toyes, 
I'or h)Tn to lone, and hym to prayfe, 

furmounts all other loyes. 
O Shephards leaue Cupidoes Camp, 

the ende wherof is vyle, 
Remoue Datne Venus from your eies 

and harken here a whyle. 
A God there is, that guyds the Globe, 
and &amde the fyckle Spheare, 
I And placed hath, the Staixes aboue, 
that we do gafe on here, 
By whom we lyue, (vnthankful beatls) 
by whom we haue our health, 
\ £y whom we gayne our happy flates 
by whom we get our wealth. 
A God : that fends vs that we nede, 

1 God : that vs defends. 
A God : from whom the Angels hye, 
on moTtall men attends. 
I A God; of fuche a Clemencie, 

that who fo hym doth loue 
■ Shall here be fure to refl a whyle, 
and alwayes reft aboue. 
But we, for hym do lytell care, 

His Heafts we nought efteme. 
But hunt for thyngs that he doth hate 

mofl pleafaunt thofe do feme, 
(Vnthankfull myfers) what do we ? 
what meane we thus to ftraye? 
From fuche a God, fo mercyfull, 
to B'alte a worfer waye? 
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Maye nought his benefyts procure ? 

maye nought his mercyes moue ? 
Maye nothynge bynde, but nedes we mufl? 

gyue hate to hym for loue ? 
O happy (ten tymes) is the man, 

(a Byrde fuU rare to fynde) 
That loueth God with all his hart, 

and kepes his lawes in mynde. 
He ftialbe bleft in all his works, 

and fafe in euery tyme, 
He fliall fwete quietnes enioye, 

whyle other Imarte for Cryme. 
The threatnyng chaunces of the worldlfl 

(hall neuer hym annoy e. 
When Fortune frowns on foolilh men ■] 

he fiialbe fure to ioye. 
For why? the Aungels of the Lorde, 

fhall hym defende alwayes, 
And fet hym free, at euery harmes, 

and hurts at all aflhyes. 
Euen he that kept the Prophet fafe, 

from mouthes of Lyons wylde, 
And he that once preferued in Flags, 

the fely fuckyiig Chylde, 
The God that fed, by Rauens Byll, 

the Teacher of his worde. 
Shall hym (no doubt) in fafctie keepe, 

from Famyn, Fyxe, aud Sworde. 
Not he, whom Poets old hauc faynd, 

to lyue in Heauen hye, 
Embracyng Boyes : (0 fylthy thyng) 

in beaflly Lecherye. 
Nor luito fhe : (thai wrinkled lade,) 

that Queue of Skyes is calde. 
Nor foleyn Saturn Chuilyfh Chuffe, 

with Scalpe of Cancre bald. 
Nor fumyng Foole, with fyery face, 

Xhixt moues the fyghleis m^nd. 
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Nor Venus (he ; (that wanton wench) 

that guyds the Shoter blynd. 
Can the defende : as God wyll do, 

for they were fynlull fooles, 
Whom fyril ye blynd bye witted Greke 

brought in to wyfe mens Scoolea. 
No none of thefe, but God alone, 

ought worlhyp for to haue, 
For they for all theyr Honour ones, 

refl yet in flyokyng Graue. 
Heare haft thou heard, the happy flate 

of them that lyue in feare, 
Of God : and loue hym beft : now lyfl, 

his foes reward to heare, 
And fyrll know thou that euery man, 

that from this God doe goe, 
And folows lull, hym he acountes, 

to be his deadly foe, 
This myghty Kyng of whom we talk, 

as he is mercyfuU, 
And futTers long, reuengyng flow. 

So when we be thus dull. 
That we wyi not perceaue in tyme, 

the goodnes of his grace. 
His fauoiir llraight, he doth withdraw 

and tournes a way his face. 
And to him felfe then doth he fay. 

How long Ihall I permit 
Thefe flubbume beafles, for to rebel! F 

and (hall I loue them yet. 
That hate me thus ? or haue I nede 

theyr louynge mynds to craue ? 
1 aike no more but onely loue, 

and that I can not haue. 
Well, wel I wO not care for them, 

that thus do me dyfpyfe, 
Let them go lyue, euen as they lyfl, 

I tunie awaye myne eyes. 
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When God hath thus %d to him felf 
Then doth the braynleffe foole, 

Caft Brydle of, and out he runnes, 
neglectynge vertues Scoole, 

Then doth the Deviyl gene him lync, 
and let him rune at large. 

And Pleafure makes his Mariner, 
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to row m vyces Jiarge, 
Then vp the Sayles of wilfulnes. 

he hoyfea hie in haft, 
And fond Affection blowes hyin forth, 

a wynd that Pluto plafl. 
Then cuttes he fwyft, the feas of fin, 

and through the Chanell deape. 
With loyful mynd, he fleets a pace, 

whom Pleafure biyngs a fleape, 
Then who fo happy thinks hym felfe? 

who dreames of ioy but he ? 
Tufh, tulh, fayeth he : to thynk of God, 

In age fuffifeth me. 
Now wil I paffe my plealaunt youth, 

Such toyes becomes this age. 
And God Ihall followe me fayth h^ J 

I wyll not be his page, wk 

I wyll be prowd, and looke a lofl, I 

I wyll my bodye decke, ^ 

With coflly clothes, a boue my (late 

who then dare gyue me checke? 
Corillon. Garments fom time, fo gard a knaue, 

that he daie mate a Knyght, 
Vet haue I fene a Nee in hemp, J 

For Checking often lyghL ^| 

Cl^rnu. The Peacocks plume (hal not me ptu'^ 

that nature finely framde " 

For coulord fylkes (hal fet me fourth, 

that nature (halbe Ihamde, 
My Sworde (hal get me valiant fame, 

/ pyiJ be Mars out rvsht, M 
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And Mars you know, mud Venus haue, 

to recreate his fpryght 
I wyll opprefle the fymple kuaue, 

Ihall Slaues be fawfy now? 
Nay : I wyll teache the nedy Dogges, 

with Cappe to crowche, and bow. 
Thus faietti he, and thus he lyues, 

No whyt eftymyng God, 
In health, in ioy, and lullynes, 

free from the fmartyng Rod, 
But in the midll of all his myrth; 

whyle he fufpecteth leafl, 
His happy chaunce, begyns to chaunge 
- and eke his fleetynge feaft, 
^/Tor death (that old deuouryng Wolf) 

whom good men noth)mg feare, 
Corns faylyng fad, in Galley blacke, 

and whan he fpyes hym neare. 
Doth boorde hym ftrayght, and grapels faft 

And than begyns the fygh^ 
In ryot leapes, as Caplayne chiefe, 

and from the Maynmail ryght, 
He downward coms, and furfet than 

allayleth by and by. 
Then vyle defeafes forward flioues, 

with paynes and gryefe therby, 
Lyfe ftarids aloft, and iyghteth hard, 

but pleafure all agafle. 
Doth leaue his ore, and out he flyes, 

then death spprocheth fafL 
And giues the charge fo fore, yat needs 

mull lyfe begyn to flye. 
Then farewell all. The wretched man 

with Caryen Corfe doth lye. 
Whom Deth hyrafelf flyngs ouer bord, 

amyd the Seas of fyn, 
The place wher late, he fwetly fwam, 

now lyes he drowned m. 



I 



octaua 

Contynuall torment hym awaytea, 

(a Monfler vyle to telll 
That was begot of Due Defert, 

and raygneth now in Hell, 
With gredy mouth he alwayes feeds 

vpon the Syndrownd foule, 
Whofe gredy Pawes, do neuer ceas, 

in fynfuil fluds to prowle. 
Loe. This the ende, of euery fuche 

as here lyues luilylye 
Neglectyag God thou feeft, in vyce. 

do lyue. in fyn do dye. 
What ihuld I fpeke of al theyr harms 

that happens them in lyfe ? 
Theyr Confctence prickt, theyr barren blud 

theyr toyle, their grief, theyr (Iryfe, 
With mifchiefes heaped many a one, 

which they do neuer trye. 
That Lone and Feare the myghty God, 

that rules and raynes on hye, 
To long it weare, to make difcotirfe, 

and Fhe/ius downs defcends. 
And in the Clowdes his beams doth hyde 

which tempefl fure portends, 
Looke how the beafl.es begin to fling, 

and caft. theys headcs on hye. 
The Hearonfhew mountes aboue the clouds 

ye Crowes ech wher do cry 
All this (howes rayn, tyrae byds vs go 

com Coridon awaye, 
Take vp thy Staffe, fetch in thy bealls 

let vs go whyle we maye. 
. Comix agreed, go thou before, 

yon curfed Bull of myne 



^^f I mufl go dryue : he neuer bydes, ^H 

^^1 among my Fathers Kyne. ^H 

^^^ Finis Egloga octaua. ^^^ 



Epytaphes. 

C A71 Epytaphe of the Lorde 
Sheffeldes death. 




Hen Bnitylb broyle, and rage of war 

in Clownyfli harts began 
When Tigres llouEe, in Tanners bonde 

vnmufled all they ran, 
The Noble Sheffeyld Lord by byrth 

and of a courage good, 
By clubbife hands, of crabbed Clowns 

there ipent his Noble bind. 
His noble byrth auayled not, 
his honor all was vayne, 
Amyd the preafe, of Mallye Curres, ■ 

the valyant Lorde was ilayne. I 

And after fuche a forte (O ruth,) ' 

that who can teares fupprefle. 
To thynke yat Dunghyll Dogs fliuld dawut 

the Floure of worthynes. 
VVhyle as the raueayng Wolues he prayed 

his gylteles lyfe to faue. 
A bluddy Butcher byg and blunt, 

a vy)e vnweldy knaue 
With beaflly blow of boyflerons byll 

at hym (O Lorde) let dryue, 
And clefte his head, and fayd therwith 

ftialt thou be lefte alyue? 
O Lorde that I had prefent ben, 

and Hectors force withall, 
Before that from his Carlyfti hands, 

the craell Byll dyd fall. 
Then flinlde that peafaunt vyle haue fell 

the clap vpon his Crowne, 
Then (huld haue dazed his dogged hart 
from drjTiyng Lordes adowne. 
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Then Ihuld my hands haue faued th y lyfe 

good Lord whom deare I loued 
Then (huld ray hart in doutfuU cafe, 

full well to the ben proued, 
But all in vayne thy death I wayle, 

thy Corps in earth doth lye. 
Thy kyng and Couotrey for to ferue 

thou dydfte not feare to dye. 
Faiewel good Lord, thy deth bewayle 

all fuche as well the knewe. 
And euerye man laments thy cafe: 

and Googe thy death doth rewe, 



[ m.An Epytaphe of M. Shelley 
■' "Jlayne at 1 



fVan Mais had moued mortall hate 
and forced fiimyih he ate 
■" And hye Bdlona had decreed, 
to fyt with Sworde in Seate, 
The Scottes vnlrue jvith fyghtynge hande^ 

theyr promys to denye, 
Affembled fall, and England thought, 

the trothe with them to trye. 
Chofe Mufdebroughe theyr fyghtynge place 

amyd thofe bairayne fyelds 
Theyr breche of fayth, there not to try 

with trothe, but trotheles Shyeldes 
In battayle braue, and Armye ftrong 

Encamped fure they laye. 
Ten Scottes to one {a dredeful thyng 

a dolfuU fygblyng daye.) 
That Englyfh men were all agafte, 

with quakyng (laues in hande. 
To fe theyr enemyes lye fo neare, 

and death with them to ftaude. 
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No other remedye there was, 

but iyght it out or flye. 
And who fliuld fyril the Onfet gyue, 

was fure therin to dye. 
Thus al diiinayde, and wrapt in feare 

with doutfull mynde they flande, 
If bed it be, with flyght of foote, 

to ftryue or fyght of hande. 
Tyll at the length, a Captayn floute. 

with hawtye mynde gan fpeake. 

Cowards all, and maydly men 
of Courage faynt and weake, 

Tnworthye com of Brutus race, 

to this your manhode gon, 
And is there none you Daftardes all, 

that dare them fet vpon. 
Then Shelly all inflamed with heate 

with heate of valyaimt mynde. 
No Cowardes we, nor maydly men, 

ne yet of Daftards kynde, 

1 wold you wyile dyd euer com, 

but dare be bolde to trye. 
Our manhode heare, thoughe nought appears 

but deth to all mens eye 
And with thefe wordes (O noble hart) 

no longer there he ilayde. 
But forth before them all he fprang 

as one no whyt difmayed 
With charged ftaffe on fomyng horfe 

his Spurres with heeles he Hrykes, 
And forewarde ronnes with fwiftye race, 

among the mortall Pykes 
And in this race with famous ende, 

to do his Countrey good, 
Gaue Onfet fyril vpon his Foes, 

and lofl his vitall blud. 

C Finis. 
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7 a Epytaphes. 

C An Epytapke of Maijler 
Thomas Phayre. 

? He hawtye verfe, yat Maro wrote 
made Rome to wonder muche 

And meruayle none for why the Style 
and waightynes was fuche, 
That all men iudged Pamaffus Mownt 

had clefte her felfe in twayne. 
And brought forth one, that feemd to drop 

from out Mineruaes brayne. 
But wonder more, maye Bryttayne great 

wher Phayre dyd florylh late. 
And barre3me tong with fwete accord 

reduced to fuche eftate : 
That Virgils verfe hath greater grace 

in forrayne foote obta)nide. 
Than in his own, who whilfl he lyued 

eche other Poets fta)mde. 
The Noble H. Hawarde once, 

that raught etemall fame. 
With mighty Style, did biyng a pece 

Of Virgils worke in frame. 
And Grimaold gaue the lyke attempt, 

and Douglas wan the Ball, 
whofe famoufe W3rt in Scottylh rjrme 

had made an ende of all. 
But all thefe fame did Phayre excell, 

I dare prefume to wryte. 
As muche as doth Appolloes Beames. 

the dymmell Starre in lyght. 
The enuyous fates (O pytie great, 

had great difdayne to fe. 
That vs amongfl there Ihuld r^mayn 
fo fyne a wyt as he. 
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'■Hd in the niydft oi all his toyle, 
clyd force hym hence to wende, 
^J^d leaue a Worke vnperfyt fo, 
m that neuer man (hall ende. 



^ An Epytapke of the Death 
it/" Nicolas Grimaold. 

SEholde thisfles 
JJtyng world how al things fade 
Howe eueiy thyng 

doth pafle and weare awaye, 

Edie Oate oflyfa, 

by comon courfe and trade, 

Abydes no tyme, 

but hath a paffyng daye. 

Foi looke as lyfe, 

that pleafaunt Dame halh brought, 

The pleafaunt yeares, 

Ud dayes of lullynes, 

So Death onr Foe, 

confumeth all to nought, 

Enuyeng thefe, 

With Darte doth vs oppreSe, 

And that which e is, 

tlie greatefl gryfe of all, 

The gredye Grype, 

<^oth no eilate refpect, 

^ut wher he comes, 

lie makes them down to fall, 

Ne (layes he at, 

P*^- hie fliarpe wytted fecL 
r if that wytt, 
worthy Eloquens, 
leamyng deape, 
ilde moue hym to forbearc. 
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O Grimaoid }ihtxi^ 

thou hadfle not yet gon hence 

But heaxe hadefl fene, a 

full many an aged yeare. 

Ne had the Mu* 

fes lode fo fyne a Floury 

Nor had Miners^ 

ua wept to leaue the fo, 

If wyfdome myght 

haue fled the fatall howre, 

Thou hadfle not yet 

ben fufFred for to go, 

A thoufaftde doltyfh 

Geefe we myght haue fparde, 

A thoufande wytles 

heads, death might haue found 

And taken them, 

for whom no man had carde. 

And layde them lowe, 

in deepe obliuious grounde. 

But Fortune fJEis ' ^ 

ours Fooles as old men fayc 

And lets them lyue, 

and take the w)rfe awaye. 

C Finis. 



SONETTES. 
'. To Maj^er Alexander Nowell. 



He Miifcs ioye, 

and well they may to fe, 

'So well theyr ka 

|boure com to good fucceffe, 

,Tliat they fuftayr 
' long agoe in the, 

Minerua linyles, 

Phehus can do no lefle, 

But ouer all, 

they chyefly do reioyfe, 
That leauyng thyngs, 
which are but fond and vayne, 
Thou dyddea chufe, 
{O good and happy' choyfe) 
In lacred Scoles, 
thy luckye yeaies to trayne, 
By whidic thou hall 
obtaynde (O happy thyng) 
To leame to lyue, 
whyle other wander wyde. 
And by thy lyfe, 
to pleafe the immortall kyng, 
Then whiche fo good, 
nothyng am be appiyed, 
Lawe synes the gayne, 
and F^Qrcke fyls the Fuife, 
FnniotKBis 1^, 
'MxAztes to many one, 
tihiihit, 

*e we icape the Curie, 




7 6 Sonet tes. 

And haue the blys 

of God, when we be gone. 

Is this but one- 

ly Scriptures for to reade? 

No, no. Not talke, 

but lyfe gyues this in deade* 



C To Doctor Bale. 



Ood aged Bale: 

that with thy hoary heares 

Dofle yet perfyfle, 
to tume the paynefull Booke, 
O happye man, 

that hall obtaynde fuche yeares. 
And leavll not yet, 
on Papers pale to looke, 
Gyue ouer now 
to beate thy weryed bra)aie, 
And reft thy Pen ^ 

that long hath laboured pore 
For aged men 

vnfyt fure is fuche paine, \ u^H^Jt. \, \.A{_ )^ o<."-<A ( 
And the befeems " 

to laboure now no more. 
But thou I thynke 
Don Platoes part will playe 
With Booke in hand, 
to haue thy dyeng daye. 

C Finis. 
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C To M. Edwarde Cobham. 

Lde Socrates^ 

whofe wyfdome dyd excell, 

And pail the reache^ 
of wyfefl in his t)nme, 
Surmounted all, 
that on the earth dyd dwell, 
That Craggye Hyls, 
of vertue hye dyd clyme, 
Thatj&ygrg/gf, 
myTSBSrdyde allowe, 
£ch.e.inan in youth, 
hyna_felfe.m Glaffe to vew, 
^d wyldihem oft, 
to tfe.the fame, but how ? 
Not to delyght, 
in fpnne of fadyng hew. 
Nor to be proude 
therof, as many be, 
But for to fhyue, 
by beaiitie of the mynde^ 
For to adoume, 
the beautie he doth fe. 
If.warlyke forme, 
Dame Nature hym aigrgnde^ 
By vertuous lyfe, 
uan countenaunce for to get. 
That ihall deface, 
the fayreft of them all, 
Suche Beautie as 
no age nor yeares wyll fret : 
That flyes with fame, 
whan fyckle forme doth'fayle^ 
Thus muche I faye, 
that here to the prefent, 
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My wordes a Glaffe 

for the to looke vpon. 

To the whom God, 

in tender yeaxes hath lent. 

A towardenes, 

that maye be mufed vpon, 

Suche towardenes, 

as in more grauer yeares, 

Doth fure a hope, 

of greater thyngs pretende, 

Thy noble m)mde, 

that to thy frendes appeare, 

Doth Ihowe the blud, 

wherof thou dofle defcende. 

The gentlenes, 

thou vfefl vnto all fuche, 

As fmallye haue 

deferued good wyll of the, 

Doth (howe the grace, 

thou hafl that fure is muchc^ 

As euer yet, 

in any I dyd fe. 

That wyt as rype, 

as Nature well can gyue^ 

Declares a grea* 

ter hope than all the reft, 

That (hall remayne, 

to the whilft thou dofte lyu^ 

In defperate yls, 

a Medycyne euer preft. 

Thy good behauyour, 

of thy felfe in place 

Wherfoeuer that 

thou chaunceft for to lygh^ 

So much both beautie, 

mynde and wyt doth grace 

As well can be 
requyred ofa,ny wyght 
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What refleth now ? 

bnt ^onely G od to prayfe, 

Of whom thou had 

leceaued thefe Gyftes of thyne, 

So (halt thou long, 

lyue heare with happye dayes, 

And after Death, 

the flarrye Skyes fhall cl3ane, 

Let noughtye men, 

laye what they lyfl to the, 

Trade thou thy felfe, 

in feru3mg hym aboue. 

No fweter fer* 

uyce can deuyfed be, 

Whom yf thou fearft, 

and fa)rtiifully dofle loue, 

Be fure no thyng, 

on earth fhall the annoye, 

Be fure he wyll, 

the from eche harme defende, 

Be fure thou fhalt, 

long tyme thy lyfe enioye, 

And after ma:s 

ny yeares to haue a blefTed ende. 

C Finis. 



C Cy Edwardes of the ChappelL 

.Euyne Camenes 

'that with your facred food, 

Haue fed and foss 
ilerde vp from tender yeares, 
A happye man, 
that in your fauour floode 
Edwards in Courte 
that can not fynde his feares 




^o Softettes. 

Your names be blefl, 

that in this prefent age 

So fyne a head, 

by Arte haue framed out 

Whom fome hereaf:? 

ter helpt by Poets rage, 

Perchaunce maye matche, 

but none (hall paffe (no doubt\ 

Plautus yf 

thou wert allyue aga3me, 

That Comedies 

fo fynely dydfle endyte. 

Or Terence thou 

that with thy plefaunt bra)aie, 

The hearers m5aide 

on flage dydfl much delyght 

What wold you lay 

fyrs if you Ihould beholde, 

As I haue done 

the doyngs of this man? 

No word at all 

to fweare I durft be bolde, 

But bume with teares, 

that which with m)nth began, 

1 meane your bookes, 

by which you gate your name, 

To be forgot, 

you wolde commit to flame. 

Alas I wolde 

Edwards more tell thy prayfe, 

But at thy name 

my mufe amafed ilayes. 

To L. Blundefton, 

Ome men be couns 
tyd wyfe that well can taHte \ 
^And fome becaufe 
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r can eche man begyle. 

le forbecaufe 

f know well chefe from chalke, 

i can be fure, 

;pe who fo lyil to finyle. 

; (Blundflon) hym 

3dl the wyfefl wyght, 

lom God gyues grace 

rule affections ryght 

The Aunfwere of L. Blundefton 
to the fame. 

ir Ffections feekes 
A hygh honours frayle eflate, 
^ Afifections doth 
* golden meane reproue. 
Fections toums 
5 frendly hart to hate, 
fections breedes 
thout difcrelion Loue, 
)th wyfe and 

ppye (Googi) he maye be hyght, 
hom God gyues grace, 
nile affections ryght. 



C To Alexander Neuell. 



I 



He lytell Fyfh, 
\ that in the flreme doth fleet 
^ With brode forth (Iret- 
led Fyns for his difporte 
hen as he fpyes, 
e Fyllhes bayte fo fwete, 
I hafle he hyes, 
aiynge to com to fhorte, 

F 



I 
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But all to foone 

(alas) his gredy mjmde, 

By rafh attempt, 

doth br3mg hytn to his bane, 

for where he thought 

a great relyefe to fynde, 

By hydden hooke, 

the fymple fole is tane. 

So fareth man, 

that wanders here and theare, 

Thynkyng no hurt 

to happen hym therbye, 

He ronnes ama5aie, 

to gafe on Beauties cheare. 

Takes all for golde 

that glyflers in the eye, 

And neuer leaues 

to feade by look)aig long, 

On Beauties Bayte, 

where Bondage lyes enwrapt, 

Bondage that makes 

hym to fynge an other fong, 

And makes hym curfe 

the bayte that hym entrapte. 

Neuell to the, 

that louefl their wanton lookes, 

Feade on the bayte, 

but yet beware the Hookes. 

Alexander Neuells An/were to thefa\ 

(jJ^T is not curfed Cupids Dart : 
Nor Venus cancred Spyght, 
It is not vengeaunce of the Gods 
That wretched harts doth fmyght, 
Wtf? re/lJeiTe rage of carefull Loue, 
No, No, thy Force alone . 



Soneiies. 

^ttion fond, doth ilyr thefe flames, 
rhou caufefl. vs to mone. 
idwaile, and curs our wretched flats. 
)iir thryfe vnhappy phghts, 
rfighes, and powdred fobs with tears, 
3iir greuous gronyng Sprights, 
J'lmteful Malice doch procure: 
) Fancye fiamyng Feend 
Hel. For thou in outivarde Ihape, 
ind colour of a frende 
1 by thy Snares and llymed Hooks 
ttrap the wounded Harts : 
"n whence thefe Hellike torments fpryng, 
Dd euer greau)Tig Smarts, 
ence Gripe of minde, with chaunged chere 
^ence face befnieard with teares. 
ence thoufand mifchiefs more, wherwith 
Jche Myfers liaes outweares. 
' gafyng eyes on Bewties bayt 
o worke our endles bane, 
eyes I lay doo worke our woo, 
'ur eyes procure our paine. 
;fe are the Traps to vexed mynds 
[ere Gyns and Snares do lye. 
e fyre and flames by Fancie framde, 
-1 breft doo broyle and frye. 
'roege the Bayte Tone fpyed is. 
pone vewd their wanton lookes. 
pron to feede, and yet to (hun, 
rhe priuy lurkyng hookes, 
W pain. Their toile, Their labour is 
rhere There lyes endles fl,rife. _ 
pppy than that Man account, 
[Vhofe well directed Lyfe 
^ fly thofe yls, which fancy llirs, 
Md lyue from Bondage free. -- 
r^anix ryght on yearth (no doubte) 
^ I'yrde full rare to fee. 




•^4 Soneites. 

C To M. Henrye Cobham, of the 
viojt bleffedjlate of Lyfe. 

tf He happyefl lyfe 

that here we haue,. '- 

My Cobham yf 
I Ihall defyne, e 

The goodlyeft ilate, 
twyxte byrth and graue, • 
Mod gracious 
dayes and fwetefl tyme, • ■ 
The fayrefl face, 
of fadynge Lyfe, 
Race ryghtlyefl ronne 
in ruthfull wayes. 
The fafefl meanes 
to fhun all flryfe : 
The fureft Staffe, 
in fyckle Dayes : 
I take not I 
as fome do take. 
To gape and gawne, 
for Honours hye. 
But Court and 
Cayfer to forfake, 
And lyue at home, 
full quyetlye, 
Remembrell thou? 
what he once fayde, 
Who bad, Courte not 
in any cafe, '^ 
For Vertue is, ' y^ 

in Courtes decayed, ' ' 
And Yyce with States, 
hath c/i/efefl place, 
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Not Courte but Countreye 
I do iudge, 
Is it wheare lyes, 
the happyeft lyfe, 
In Countreye growes, 
no gratynge grudge, 
In Countreye flandes 
not flurdye lliyfe, 
In Countreye, 
Bacchus hath no place, 
In Countreye 
Venus hath defecte, 
In Countreye 
Thrafo hath no grace, 
In Countreye 
fewe of Gnatoes Secte. 
But thefe lame foure 
and many more, 
In Courte, 

thou fhalt be fure to fynde^ 
For they haue vowed, 
not thence to goe, 
Bycaufe m Coiute, 
dwds ydle m3mde. 
In Countreye 
mayfle thou fafelye reft, 
And flye all thefe, 
yf that thou lyfte, 
The Countrey therfore^ 
iudge I beft. 
Where godly lyfe, 
doth vyce refyfte, 
Where vertuous 
exerc3rfe with ioye, 
Doth fpende the yeares 
^hat are to run, 
Where Vyces fewe, 
**^ye the annoye, 
^islyfeisbeR 
•sSan all is done. 



S^ S octettes, 

C To Alexander Neuell of the 

bleffed State of him that 

feeles not the force of 

Cupids flames. 

^YSofteasI 

remembre with my felf, 

The Fancies fonde, 
that flame by foolyfh Loue> 
And marke the Furyes 
fell, the blynded elfe 
And Yenus (he 
that raynes fo fore aboue, 
As ofte as I 
do fe the wofull flate, 
Of Louers all, 
and eake their myferye, 
The ones defy* 
ryng mynde the others hate, 
Trothe with the one, 
with the other Trecherye, 
So ofte fay I, , 

that bleffed ig the wyght, •' 5 
Yea iV^^//ble(l, 
and double blefl agayne, 
That can by rea* 
fon rule hys mynde a ryght, 
And take fuche foo- 
lyfh fadynge toyes for vayne. 

C Alexander Neuells Awnfwere 
to the fame. 

He plunged mind in fluds of griefs 
The Sences drowned qMygVil, 
The Hart opprefl. The fteftv coTi£uia.e!^ 
' The chaunged flate outiVgVit. 
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The Body dryed by broylyng blafe, 

Of preuy fchorchyng Flame. 
The doulfull Face. The countnaunce lad 

The drowping Courage tame. 
The Scaldyng fyghes. The greeuous groones 

The burning rage of fyre 
The emeft, fute. The fruitles Toyle, 
I The deepe and hot Defyre, 
/ The Braynea quight brufd and cruffit with Cares. 
I The euer duryng foore. 
I The very paynes of Hell it felf, 
' with thoufiiade mifchyefes moore, 

HTiich wounded Harts enflamed with Lone 

with Gryefe do ouerflow, 
■And works theyr endles plage and fpight 

Tyll Death from thence do growe. 
-'^U thefe conclude him blefl. (my Googe) 

And trible bled agayne, 
T^liat taught bi tract of Time can take 
Such fadyng Toyes for vayne. 

C To Mayjlreffe A. 

^^Ynce I fo long haue lyved in pain 
?Sf and burnt for loue of the, 
^^^(O cruel hart) dolle thou no more 

edeame the Loue of me, 
ttegardft thou not, the health of hym ? 

that the, aboue the reft 
Of Creatures all, and next to God \/\ 

hath dearell in his bred. 
Is pylie placed from the fo farre 

is gentlenes exylde? 
Hafl thou ben, foftred in the Cauea, 

of Wolues or Lyons W7lde ? * 

Hafl thou ben fo? why then no force, 
e leffe I meniayle I, 
^a£ the Damme, fuche 15 ihe ^0^% 
Mice trewe doth tiye. 




88 Soneiies. 

Sjrth thou art of fo fyerce a mynde^ 

why dyd not God then place 
In the, with fuche a Tygers Harte, 
— a fowle yll fauerde face ? 

Sure for no other ende but that, 
/ -^ he lykes no Loners trade, 

And the therfore a rajg)mge Fende, 
I an Angels face hath made. 
Suche one as thou, was Gorgon ones 

as auncient Poets tell, 
Wlio with her Beautie mazed men, 
and nowe doth raygne in Hell, 
But mercye yet, of the I craue, 

yf ought in the remayne. 
And let me not fo long the force, 
of flamyng fyre fuflayne, 
\ Let pytie ioynde with beautie be, 
fo fhall I not dyfda3aie, 
My blud, my hart, my l)rfe to fpende 
with toyle, with flryfe, and payne, 
To do the good, my breath to loofe, 

yf nede fhall fo requyre. 
But for my feruyce and my pa)aie% 

thou gjoiefl me hate for hyre. 
Well now take this for ende of alL 

I loue and thou dofle hate, 
Thou lyuefl in pleafures happely. 

and I in wretched ilate. 
Paynes can not lafl for euermore, 
'- but tyme and ende wyll trye, 
, And tyme Ihall tell me in my age, 
V How youth led me awrye. - . 
Thy face that me tormented, fo, 
sy^ in tyme (hall fure decaye. 
And all that I do lyke or loue, 
fhall vanyfh quyte awaye, 
* Thy face in tyme fhall wrynckled be^ 
at whiche I fhall be glad, 
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JTo fee thy forme transformed thus, 

that made me once fo fad, 
~ \ fliall I blame my foly modi 
and thanke the mightyeft. kyng 
F That hath me faued tyll fuch a daye. . . 

to fe fo fonde a thyng. ' ^ 

I And tyll tliat tyme I wyll keepe clofe 
my flames and let them blafe, >\ 
J 4^1 fecretly within my bred, 
in on me ihall gafe. 
1 wyll not tiefpaffe fynfully, 

for God fliall gene me grace 
To fe -he tyme wherin I fliall 
neglecte thy folyfli face, -' 
And tyll that tyme adieu to thee, 

God keepe thee far from me, 
And fende thee in that place to dwell, 
that I fliall neuer fee. 



C To George Holmeden of a 
ronnynge Heade. 

PHe greateft vyce 
k that happens vnto men, 
^And yet a vyce, 
bat many comon haue, 
'iB auncient Wryters 
feye with fobre Pen, 
Vho gaue theyr doome, 
■ Dy force of wyfdom graue. 
The foreft may me, 
the greateft. euyll fure. 
The vylell plague 
'hat Students can fuftayne, 
■^"d that whiche mofle 
I ^"'h ygnoraunce procure. 
«y Holmedm is 
^>A4ne a ronnynge Erayne. 
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For who is he 

that leacles more reflles lyfe, 

Or who can euer 

lyue more yll beftead? 

In fyne who lyues, 

in greater Care and (liyfe, 

Then he that hath, 

fuche an vnfledfaft, hedde : 

But what is tliis? 

ine thjTikes I heare the lay, 

PhyCtion take, 

thine owne difeafe away. 



C To the Trayijlalion of Pallingi 



1 the, 



fHe labour fwete, 
that I fuflaynde 
(O Paliingen) 
when I tooke Pen in hande. 
Doth greue me now, 
as ofte as I the fe. 
But halfe hewd out 
before myne eyes to flande, 
For I rouil needes 
(no helpe) a whyle go toyle, 
In Studyes, that 
no kynde of mufe delyght. 
And put my Plow, 
in groffe vntylled foyle. 
And labour thus, 
with oner weryed Spryght, 
But yf that God, 
do graunt me greater yeares- 
And take me not 
from hence, before ray tyroe, 
The Mufes nyne, 
tbe pleafaunt fynging feaies 



<Sr 
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Shall fo enflame 

my mynde with lull to r}'me, 

That Palingen 

1 wyll not leaue the fo, 

But fynyfh the 

accord)mg to my m)aid. 

And yf it be 

my chaunce away to go, 

Let feme thf ende, 

that heare rema)me behynde. 



If The Harte abfent. 




^^Wete mufe tell me, 
Iwher is my hait becom, 
'For well I feele, 

it is from hence a way, 

MySences all, 

^oth forrow fo benumme : 

That abfent thus, 

1 can not lyue a Day. 

I know for troth, 

there is a fpecyaJl Place, 

^her as it moil, 

^efyreth for to bee: 

^or Oft it leaues, 

^e thus in Dolfull cafe, 

-^nd hether commes, 

^t length a gayne to me? 

^oldeft thou fo fayne, 

^? tolde where is thy Hartc 

^ii: Foole in place, 

^her as it fhuld not be: 

Tyed vp fo fall, 

5^* 't can neiier llarte ? 

TyU Wyfdom get, 

^®ayne thy Lybertye: 

"^ place wher thou, 



9« Sonettes. 

as lafe maid dwel fwet daw? 

As may the harte, 

ly by the Lyons paw : 

And wher for thee, 

as much be fure they pafTe: 

As dyd I he mailer 

ons for EJops AfTe. 

C To Alexander Neuell. 

VkT^F thou canft banifh Idle nes, 

Cupidoes Bowe is broke, Omd. 

And well thou mayft dyfpyfe his bronds 
cleane void of flame and fmoke 
What moued the K3mge Agiflus ons, 

to Loue with vyle excelTe : 
The caufe at hand doth llreight apeare 
he lyued in Idlenes. 

Pints. 



The Aunfwere of A. Neuell to the Jam* 




He lack of labour mayms ye mind, ^ 
And wyt and Reafon quyght exiles. !^' 
And Reafon fled. Flames Fancy blind. !h 
And Fancy Ihe forthwith beguyles ^ 
The Senfles wight : that fwiftly fails ^ 
Through deepeft fluds of vyle exces. ^" 
Thus vice abounds. Thus vertu quails 'y 
By meanes of drowfy Idlenes. cy 

C ToMayJirefe'D. ^. ^..^' 

Ot from the hye Cytherion Hyll 
nor frovci that Ladies t\\TOTi^ 
^From whens flies foitli ye -wVa^e^XiO'j 
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yat makes forae fore to grone. 
tut nearer hence this token corns, 

from out the Dongeon deepe, 
Vhere neuer Plutto yet dyd raygne 

nor Proferpyne dyd (leepe. 
Vheras thy faithful Seruaunt liues. 

whom duetie moues aryght, 
'o wayle that he fo long doth lacke, 

his owne deare Mayftres fyght. 

C Out of an olde Poet, 

fYe Pye, I lothe 
to fpeake wylt thou my lull, 
'Si'jCompell me no we, 
> doo fo foule an acte. 
[ay rather God 
ith Flame confume to duft. 
ly carryon vyle, 
len I perfourme this facte 
■et rather thoughtes, 
■»at long, haue weryed me ; 
*r fycknes fuche 
s Pancye fonde hath brought, 
* gapyng Hell, 
ryne me now downe to the, 
■et boylyng fyghes, 
onfume me all to nought 



m^ 



Lufynge as I Jat, 
and Candle burnynge bye, 
yWhen all were hulht I myght difcem 
a fymple felye Flye. 
C That flewe before myne eyes, 

Wth free reioyfynge Hart, 
'Od here and there, with wings did pb.'^ 
aa Yoyde ofpayne and fmatt, 
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C Somtyme by me Ihe fat, 

when (he had playde her fyll. 
And euer when Ihe relied had 

aboute fhe flyttered flyll. 
f[ When I perceyued her well, 

reioyfyng in her place, 
O happye Flye quoth I, and eake, 

worme in happy cafe. 
f[ Whiche two of vs is beft ? 

1 that haue reafon ? no : 

But thou that reafon art without 

and therwith voyde of woe. 
f[ I lyue and fo dofle thou, 

but I lyue all in payne, 
And Subiect am to her alas, 

that makes my Giyefe her gayne. 

[The following lines are added to this Poem, in the Faultts ucaftd^ 
at the end of the original Edition.] 

f[ Thou lyueft, but feelft no gryefe, 

no Loue doth the torment, 
A happye thynge for me it were, 

If God were fo content. 
That thou with Pen, wert placed here 

and I fat in thy place. 
Then I Ihuld loye as thou dofl nowe 

and thau fhuldfl wayle thy cafe. 



'Hen I do heare thy name, 
7TxT' alas my hart doth ryfe : 
^i^* And feekes fourthwith to fe the lalue 

that moil contentes myne eys. 
But when I fe thy Face, 
that hath procured my payne, 
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Then boyles my blud in euery part, 

and beates in euery vayne ? 
Thy voice when I do heare, 

tiien coUour comes and goes, 
Some lyme as pale as Earth Xigoke^ 

fome tyme as red asjlpfc ... 
If thy fweete Face do fmyle, 

then who fo well as I ? 
If thou but cafl a fcomefull looke, 

then out alas I dye. 
But flyll I lyue in payne, 
my fortune wylleth fo, 
That I fhuld bume and thou yet know, 
no whytt of all my wo. 




*ff Wr Nhappye tonge 



why dydfle thou not confent 
When iyx^ myne eyes 
[dyd vewe that Princely face. 
To ihow good wyll, 
that hart opprefl than ment 
J. And whylft tyme was, 
I to fewe for prefent grace. 
O fa)nityng Hart, 
why dydft thou then conceale? 
Tfiyne inwarde Fyers, 
that flamde in euery va)me. 
Whan pytie and 
gentlenes, were bent to heale. 
^ Why dydfl thou not, 
:^ declare thy ragyng payne ? 

When well thou mightfl 
' haue moued her gentle m)mde. 
Why dydfle thou than, 
kepe backe thy wofuU playn? 
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Thou knewfle full well, 
redres is hard to fynde, 
Whan in thy owne 
affayres, thy corage faynts. 
But fynce flie is 
^ gon, bewaile thy grief no moore 
Synce thou thy felfe, 
wart Caufer of the Soore."" 



C Oculi augent dolorem. 
Out of fyght, out of mynd. 



K* 




He oftener fene, the more I lufl, 
The more I lufl, the more I fmart 
The more I fmart, the more I trufl, 
The more I trufl, the heauyer hart, 
The heuy hart, breedes myne vnrefl, 
Thy abfence therfore, lyke I befl. 

The rarer fene, the lefTe in m5mde. 
The lefTe in mynde, the lefTer payne. 
The lefTer payne, lefTe gryefe I fynd. 
The lefTer gryefe, the greater gayne, 
The greater gayne, the meiyer I, 
Therfore I wyfh thy fyght to flye. 

The further of, the more I ioye. 
The more I ioye, the happyer lyfe, 
The happyer lyfe, lefTe hurts annoye 
The lefTer hurts, pleafure mofl ryfe, 
Suche pleafures lyfe, fhall I obtayne 
When Diftaunce doth depart vs twaine. 

C Finis. 
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■r'»cCcufe not God, yf fancie fond, 
-i3h1 do moue thy foolylli brayne, 
'^To wayle for loue, for thou thy felfe, 
art caufe of all thy payne. 



Wo I.ynes fhall tell the Gryefe 

Sthat I by Loue fuflaj-ne. 
I bume, I flame, I faynt, I fryfe, 
of Hell 1 feele the payne. 

C Of the vnfortunate choyfe 
of his Valmtyne. 

He Paynes that all the Furyes fell 

can cad from Lymbo lake, 
Eche Torment of thofe Hellilh brains 
wher crawleth mani a fnake, 
Eche mifchiefe that therin doth lye 

eche fmart that may be fotinde, 
Flye from thofe feendjlh clawes a whj'le 

with flames breake vp the groynde, 
Lyght here vpon this curfed hand, 
make here youi dwellyng place, 
And plague the part, yat durfl prefume 

his Mayfler to difgrace. 
Which thruft amonge a nombre of: 

fo many princely names, 
And wher thy Maiftres had her place 

amongft the chiefeil Dames, 
Durfte thus prefume to leue her there 

and drawe a (Iraunger wyght, 
And by tbyne o\viie vnhappy diau^Hv 
.{(jnnent my pauled Spryght. 
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C The vncertayntie of Lyfe, 

^1CT;'0 va}'ner thing ther can be found 

)X^'^ amyd this vale of flryfe, 

t»'i As Auncient men reporte haue made 

then trufte vncertayne lyfe. 
This tr[e]we we dayly fynde, 

by proofes of many yeares, 
And many tymes the trothe is tiyed, 

by loffe of frendly fears, 
Hope who fo lyft in lyfe 

hath but vncertayne flay. 
As tayle of Ele that harder held, 

doth fooner flyde away. 
When lead we tiiynk therof, 

moll neare approcheth it 
And foda}'nly poffes the place, 

wher lyfe before did fytt : 
How many haue byn feen, 

in Helth to go to reft, 
And yet eare momyng tyde haue ben, 

with Cruell Death opprefl, 
How many in their meales, 

Haue loyfully ben fett, 
That fodaynly in all their Fealle, 

hath yealded Earth theyr dett 
Syth thus the lyfe is nought, 

that in this world we trull, 
And that for all the pompe and Pryde, 

the Bodie toumes to dull : 
Plope for the lyfe a boue, 

whiche far furmounteth alL 
With vertuous mind await the time 
AVhen God, for vs doth calL 
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C A RefufalL 

Yth Fortune fauoures not 

and al thynges backward go, 
And fyth your raynd, hath fo decreed, 
to make an end of woe. . 
Syth now is no redreffe, 
j but hence I mud a way, 
Farwele I wall no vayner wordes, 
I Hope for better day. 





C OfMaiJlres D S. 

f Hy fyled wordes, 
yat from thy mouth did flow 
Thy modefl looke 

with gefture of Diane, 

Thy curteous mynde, 

and althynges framed fo. 

As anfwered well, 

vnto thy vertuous fame, 

The gentlenes 

that at thy handes I founde 

In flraungers hou[f]e, 

all vnaquaynted I, 

Good S. hath 

my Hart to the fo bounde, 
I That from the can 
^ it not be forced to flye, 
K In pledge wherof, 

my feruyce here I gyue 

Yf thou fo wylte ; 

to ferae the whylil I brue. 
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C Of Money 

Yue Money me, take 
Frendfhyp who fo \j% 
•For Frends are gon 

come once Aduerfytie, 

When Money yet 

remayneth faie in Chefl^ 

That quick ely can the 

bryng from myferye, 

Fa)n*e face (howe frendes, 

whan ryches do habounde, 

Come tyme of proofe, 

farewell they mull awaye, 

Beleue me well, 

they are not to be founde. 

If God but fende 

the once a lowrynge daye, 

Golde neuer flarts 

afyde, but in dyftreS; 

Fyndes wayes enoughe, 

to eafe thyne heujoies. 



C Goyng towardes Spayne 

Arewell thou fertyll foyle, 
1[ that Brutus fyrfl out founde, 
^'^^r^When he poore foule, was driuen clean 

from out his Countrey ground. 
That Northward layll thy lully fides 

amyd the ragyng Seas. 
Whofe welthy Land doth fofler vpp, 

thy people all in eafe. 
While others fcrape and caike abroad, 
theyr fymple foode to gett. 




1 s..^ 

I . Andfelye Soules toke all for good, 

that commeth to the Net. 
Which they with painfull paynes do py[n]ch. 

in barrain burning Realmes : 
While we haue all with out reftreint 

a mong thy welthy llreames. 
bleft of God thou Pleafaunt He, 

where welth her felf doth dwell; 
Wherin my tender yeares I pafl 

I byd thee now farewell. 
, For Fancy dryues me forth abrode, 

and byds me take delyght, 
In leuyng thee and raungyng far, 

to fee fome (Iraungerfyght. 
And fayth I was not framed heare 

to lyue at home with eas : 
But pafTynge forth for knowledge fake 

to cut the fomyng feas. 



t[ Ai Bonyuall in Fraunce 




Fond afFectyon 
wounder of my Hart, 
When wylt thou Ceafe^ 

to breed my rellles pa)nie, 

When comes the end, 

of this my Cruell frnart : 

"When fhall my force, 

beate backe thy force agayne. 

When Hiall I faye, 

this rellles rage of myne : 

By Reafon ruld, 

is banylht quyght a way. 

And I efcaped, 

thefe cruell bondes of thyne: 

O flaxnjmge feend, 
that feakdt my decaye. 



.1 
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Safe thynkyng I, 
Charihdis Rage to flye. 
On Scylla Rocke, 
in Bonyuall I dye. 

C Commynge home warde out of k 

.and myghty Neptunes rayne, 

In monflrous Hylles, 
that throwefl thy felfe fo hye, 
That wyth thy fludes, 
doefl beate the fhores of Spayne : 
And breake the Clyues, 
chat dare thy force ennie. 
Ceafe now tiiy rage, 
and laye thyne Ire a fyde, 
And thou that haft, 
the gouemaunce of all, 
O myghty God, 
grant Wether Wynd and Tyde^ 
Tyll on my Coun- 
treye Coaft, our Anker fall. 

^To L. Blundefton of Ingrati 

f? He lytell Byrde, 
the tender Marlyon, 
That vfeth ofte 
vpon the Larke to praye, 
With great reproche, 
doth ftayne themynde of man 
Ifallbetrue, 
that Wry ters of her iaye. 
For fhe a Creature, 
maymde of Reafons parte. 
And framde to lyue 
accordynge to her kynde, 
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h feme to fofter 
fon in her Hart 
I to afp)n*e 
) Deuyner mynde. 
Ji Hungers rage 
hath exyled quyte, 
1 fupped well 
alleth for her Hate. 
\ felye Larke, 
1 take by force of flyght, 
I hyes to tree, 
:Ee as fhe lodged late, 
I TO the trem- 

ig Byrde all nyght fhe llondes, 
keepe her feete, 
1 force of nyppynge colde, 
: amazed Wretche, 
lin her ennemyes handes, 
I clofed faft, 
lin the clafpyng holde. 
lyteth Deavh, 

L drowfye drowpyng Hart, 
I all the nyght 
L feare drawes on her lyfe, 
gentle Byrde, 
n darkenes doth departe 
h not depryne, 
felye foule of lyfe, 
fyUes with her 
hungred egre breil 
wayeng well, 
feruyce (he hath dooei 
pyll the Blud, 
Nature doth detell, 
from fo great 
yme, her felfe doth flmn. 
lets her go 

more witih fledfafl eyes. 
>lds whiche way 
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(he takes with mazed flight, 

And in thofe partes 

that Daye (he neuer ^yt^ 

Lead on that Byrde 

agayne (he chaunce to lyght. 

Loe, Blundjlon heare 

how kyndenes doth habounde, 

In felye Soules 

where Reafon is exylde, 

This B)n:de alone 

fufFyfeth to confounde, 

The Bruty(h myndes 

of men that are defyled, 

With that great Vice, 

that vyle and haynous Cryme 

Ingratitude 

(whiche fome vnkyndenes call.) 

That Poyfon (Irong 

that fpryngeth (lyll with tyme, 

Tyll at the length, 

it hath infected all. 

C The Aunfwere o/h, Blundefton 

/o the fame. 

His Mirrour left 




of this thy Byrde I fynde, 
Hath not fuche force, 

to enter in the Hert, 

To roote away 

Vnthankefulnes of minde, 

As others haue, 

the Vertues to peruert, 
(fo prone we are to Vice :) 

The Tenche by kynd 

hath Salue for eueiy Soore, 

And heales the may- 
wed Pike in his dvflrelTe, 



The Churlyfti Pike 

for gentlenes theifore, 

In his rewarde, 

doth cruellye expretle. 

His murdring mynde. 

hjs fylthy fpotted fayth, 

When hungre prickes 

to fyU his gredye lawes, 

He giypes his poore 

Chymrgion vnto deatL 

Who late to hym 

of lyfe was onely caufe. 

Thy Merlians haue 

fewe Ayryes in our ground 

But Pikes haue Spawnes 

good iloore in euery Pound. 

C To the Tune of AppcUes 

fHe mftiyng Ryuers that do run 
The valeys fweet adoumed new 
That leans their fides againil ye Sun 
^ih Flours frefli of fundry hew, 
Both Aflie and EJme, and Oke fo hye, 
l3o all lament my wofuU crye. 

while winter blak, with hydious (lormes 
l)olh fpoil ye ground of Sommers grene, ' 
While fpringtime fweet ye leaf returns 
That late on tree could not be fene, 
while lomer bums while hariieA, rains 
Stil ftyl do rage my reilles paynes. 

^0 ende I find in all my finart, 
fiut endles torment I fuftayne 
Synce fyrll alas, my wofull Hart 
%%ht of the was forft to playne. 
■ Synce that I loft my Lybertie, 
Synce that thou mad/te a Slaue of me 




io6 Somites, 

My Hart that once abroade was free 
Thy Beautie hath in durance brought 
Ons reafon rulde and guyded me, 
And how is W3rt confumde with thought 
Ons I reio)rfed aboue the Skye, 
And now for the I alas I dye. 

Ons I reio)rfed in Companye, 
And now my chief and whole delyght 
Is from my frendes awaye to flye 
And keepe alone my weryed fpryght 
Thy face deuyne and my defyre, 
From flefti hath me tranfformed to fyre. 

O Nature thou that f)n:fl dyd frame, 
My Ladyes heare of purefl Gk)lde 
Her face of Cryflall to the fame. 
Her lippes of precious Rubyes molde 
Her necke of Alablafler whyte 
Surmount3nig far eche other Wight 

Why dydfl thou not that tyme deuife 
Why dydfl thou not forefe before ? 
The mifchyefe that therof doth ryfe, 
And grief on grief doth heap with ftor 
To make her Hart of Wax alone, 
And not of Flynt and Marble Stone. 

O Lady (howe thy fauour yet, 
Let not thy Seruaunt dye for the 
Where Rygour rulde, let Mercy iyX. 
Let Pytie Conquere Crueltie 
Let not Difdain, a Feend of Hell, 
Poffes the place, whcr Grace Ihoidd dwell 




C CUPIDO CONQUEREI;. 



k He fweetell time of al the yeare 

"t was when as the Sonne, 
^Had newly entred Qsaini, 

and warmynge heate begun : 
El Whan eueiy tre was clothed greene, 
and flowers fa)Te dyd (how, 
And when the whyt and blownaynge 

on Hawthorns thicke did grow, 
Whan fore I longd to feeke a broad% 
to fe fonie Pleafaunt fyght, 
A mid ray woes and heauye happes, 

that myght my Mynde delyght, 
Care wold not let me byde within 

but forft rae foorth to go : 
And bad rae feeke fume prefent helpe, 

for to relyue my wo. 
Than forward went I foorth in hafle, 

to vew the gamyflit trees? 
What tyme the Son was mounted vp, 

twjjct n yne and ten de gre es. 
From Flowers flew fweete ayers abroad, 

delighting much my brayn, 
With fyght and fmels gao forow fade, 

and loy retume agayne. 
So that in mynde I much reioyce, 

to feele my feif fo lyght: 
For gorgyous fyghtes and odours fweel 

had new reuyued my fpryghc. 
Befyde the pleafaunt Harraonye, 
that fyngyng Byrdes did make: 
Bad me pul vpp my Hart agayne, 

and foiTOw fone forfake. 
For though (quoth Reafon^ ftiebe ?,o'& 
on whom thy Lyfe dependes. 
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Yet fond it is to carke and care 

where there is none amendes. 
Thus foorth I went, and in the groouea 

I raunged heare and theare, 
AVheras I hard fuche pleafaunt tunes 

as Heauen had ben neare. 
1 thynke that if Amphion hadde, 

ben prefent ther to playe, 
Or if Sir Orpheus myght haue held, 

his Harp, that prefent day. 
. Or if Apollo with his Lute, 

had flryuen to excell, 
None of them all, by Mufycke fholde, 

haue borne away the Bell. 
I rather iudge the thracian wold, 

his Harpe wherwith he played, 
Haue cafl a way as one whom Ire, 

had vtterly difmayed. 
Such paffyng tunes of lundry Byrds, 

I neuer herd before. 
The further I went in the Woods. 

the noyfe refounded more. 
happy Byrdes giinth ^ what lyfe^ 

is this that you do leade, 
How"fkr from CareTcnd myiery, 

how far from Feare and dread: 
With what reio)dynge melodie, 

paiTe you this fad)aig Lyfe, 
While Man vnhappiefl creatur Hues 

In wretched toyle and llr)rfe. 
Styll foorth I went and wonderd at, 

this plefaunt Harmony. 
And gafed at thefe lytle Fooles, 

that made fuche Melody : 
Tyll at the length I gan to fpye, 

a flately Lawrell tree, 
So pha and fett in fuch a guyle, 
That as it feamed to me, 
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e Nature ftroue to fiiew her felf 

in plantyng fuch a thyng, 
For Euen otat befyde the rocke, 

a fountayne ckane did fpryng, 
Where in the water I beheld, 

refembled wonderous trew. 
The Whyte and Greene of al the trees, 

adoumed late of new. 
And how in order eake they (lood, 

a goodly fyght to fe. 
And there I misht difceme the Eyrds 

that fonge in euery tree. 
To moue the Byll and Ihake the wings 

in vteryng Muficke fweete 
And fieare and thear, to flye to feade, 

and eftefones theare to meete. 
Great pleaTure had I there to byde, 

and flare vpon the Spryng, 
Tor why me thought it dyd furmount, 

eache other kynde of thyng. 
Now was the Son got vp aloft, 

and raught the mydle Lyne, 
And in the Wei!, the Golden Gloobe, 

with flamyng Beames dyd (hyne, 
Wherof the Eryghtnes was fo great. 

that I might not endure, 
Lenger to looke within the Spryng, 

whofe waters were fo pure. 
Vnwyllyng went I thence away, 

and vndemeth the tree, 
I laid me down whofe braunches brode 

dyd keepe the Son from me. 
Thynkyng to refl me there a whyle, 

tyll fallyng fome degrees 
Syr Phebus fliuld haue hyd hym felf, 

behynde the fhadowyng trees, 
And then for to haue vewd the Spring, 

and marked euery place. 
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And feene yf there I could haue fpied 

the weepyng Biblis face. 
For fure I thynke, it was the place, 

wherein Narciffus dyed, 
Or els the Well, to which was tumd 

poore Biblis whyle (he cryed. 
But whether it was werynes, 

with labour that I tooke, 
Or Fume yat from the Spryng dyd ryfe^ 

wherin I late dyd looke. 
Or yf it were the fweete accorde 

that f}Tigyng Byrdes dyd keepe, 
Or what it was, I knowe no whiit 

but I fell fafl a fleepe. 
I thynke the woddy Nimphes agreed 

that I fhuld haue this chaunce, 
And that it was theyr pleafure fo, 

to fhowe me thyngs in traunce. 
Whilfle I lay thus in flumbre deepe, 

I myght perce)aie to llande, 
A Perfon clothed all in whyte, 

that held a Rod in hande. 
Whiche was me thought of Maffey Gk)lde. 

I knew it very weale, 
For that was it, made Argos fleepe, 

whyle he dyd lo fleale. 
When I perceaued by his att)n:e, 

that it was Mercuri. 
My Hart at fyrll began to faynt, 

yet at the length quoth I 
Thou Goddeffe Son, why flandfle you there 

what bufmes now with thee, 
What meanell you in thy flying weed, 

For to appeare to me. 
And therwithall my thought I fl.aied, 

and could no farther fpeake. 
For Feare did force my fpeech to fayle? 
and Courage waxed wea^^e. 
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hich whan the fone of Maia (awe, 
he tooke me by the hand, 
wlie vp quoth he be not affrayed : 
but holdly by me (land, 
le Mu(es all of Belicon, 
tiaue fent me now to tliee : 
horn thou doeil (erue and wlio(e you fekfl 
For euer more to be. 
id thankes to the by me they fende, 
Eycaufe thou tookell payne, 
the)^ Affaires (a thankeies thyng) 
to occupie thy Brayne, 
■lyring thee not for to (laye, 
fbi Momus ill report, 
t endyng that thou had begun, 
o fpyte the Canckred forte. 
d thynk not thou, that thou art he, 
hat canft efcape Difda)Tie, 
e day fhall come when thankfull men, 
hall well accept thy Paine, 
; rather lay before thyne eyes, 
he hie attemptes of thofe, 
>ofe flatly (lyle with painfull proofe, 
heyi worthy wytes difclofe, 
rke him that thundred out ye deeds 

lofe Eng!i(h verfe gyues Maroes grace, 

[n all that he hath done, 

'ofe death the Mujes (orrow much, 

^at lacke of aged dayes, 

longeft the common Brytons old, 

^ould hynder Virgiis prayfe. 

i^'k him yat hath wel framde a GlalTe 

W dates to looke vpoo, 

■ofe labour (hews the ends oi tliem 

■lat lyued long a gone. 

''Ke hjTn that (howes ye Tragedies 

~^e ovme famylya,! Frende, 
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By whom ye Spaniards hawty Style 

in Englyfti Verfe is pende. 
Marke thefe fame three, and other nioe, 

whofe doyngs well are knowne, 
Whofe fa)n*e attempts in euery place 

The fl)dng fame hath blowne, 
Haft thou not harde, th)rfelf in place 

full ofte and many a tyme, 
Lo here the Auctor lofetii grace, 

Loe here a doltyfh Ryme, 
Now fyth that they haue this reward 

who paffe the euen as farre, 
As in the nyght Diana doth, 

Excell the dimmeft Starre. 
Take thou no fcorne at euyll tongs, 

what neadft thou to difdayne ? 
S)rth they whom none can well amend 

haue lyke fruyte of the)n: payne. 
Moreouer yet the Ladyes nyne, 

haue all commaunded me, 
Bycaufe they know, the blynded God 

hath fome thyng pearced the. 
To leade the foorth, a thjoig to fee, 

yf all thjoigs happen ryght, 
Whiche (hall gyue the occafion good, 

with io)rfull mynde to wryght. 
To this, I wold haue anfwered fajoie 

and theare began to fpeake. 
But as my words were commyng forth 

my purpofe he dyd breake. 
Come on (quoth he) none Aunfwere now 

we maye no lenger ftaye. 
But frame thy felfe, to flye abroade, 

for hence we muft awaye. 
And here withall, on both my fydes, 

two wyngs me thought dyd growe, 
Of mighty breadth, away weiil Vve, 
and after hym I flowe. 



nd euer as we mounted vp, 
I lookte vpon my wyiigs, 
ind prowde I was, me thought to fee 

[uche vnacquas^ted thyngs. 
Tyll foorth we flewe, my Guyde and I, 

with mowQtyng flyght apace, 
Jeholdyng Ryuers, woods, and Hylles 

and many a goodly place. 
Tin at the length raethought I might 

a Gorgyous Caftell fpye, 
tTiear downe began my guyd to fall, 

and downward cake fell I, 
jO heare the place where you mufl light 
^ Gan Mercury to faye, 
•"atwell and note what thou dooll fe, 

for I muft hence away. 
Ind with this fame a way flewe he, 

and lefte me there alone, 
iTier as with Feare a mafde I flood, 
and thus began to mone. 
las where am I now become, 
what Curfed Chauncehath blown, 
e from the place where I was bred, 
to Countreis heare vnknown, 
'hat ment that feU vnhappy Feend, 
that Maia brought to lyght, 
i bring me from my Hartes defyre, 
to fee thys dolefull fyght. 
Qhappy Wretche, I wolde I hadde, 
his Perfon heare in hand, 
hen fliuld I wi-eak mine Ire of him. 
that brought me to this Land, 
ut all to late alas I wyfti, 
for words auayle not no we, 
is bed to learne. what place it ia, 
and yet I knowe not howe. 
las that here were Ptholome, 
with CompaiTe Globe in hande, 
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Whofe Arte (huld (howe me true the place^ 

and Clymate where I (lande, 
Well yet what foeuer chaunce theron 

what foeuer Realme it be, 
Yon Callell wyll I yyiyXit fure, 

ha p what hap wyll to me. 
Thus much me thought alone I fpoke 

and then I forewarde went, 
And curfed eke an hundred folde, 

them that me thyther lent. 
Thus to the Caflell, flrayght I came, 

whiche when I vewde aboute. 
And fawe the workmanfhyp therof 

full gorgeouflye fet oute. 
I entred in, with fearefuU Harte, 

muche doutyng howe to fpeede. 
But euer hope of happye chaunce, 

my heauye Hart dyd feede. 
Wyde was the Courte and large within 

the walles were rayfed hye. 
And all engraued with Storyes fayre 

of colllye Imagrye. 
There myght I fe, with wondrous Arte, 

the Picture porturde playne. 
Of olde Orion Hunter good, 

whom Scorpions vyle had fla)me. 
And by hym ftoode his Borfpeare and 

his other Inllruments, 
His Net, his Darte, his Courfar, and 

his Hunters rellyng Tents. 
And vnder hym was wrytten fayre. 

in Letters all of Golde, 
Here lies he flain, with Scorpions lling, 

vnhappy wretche that wolde, 
Haue forced the Ladye of this forte 

with flayne of Royaltie. 
To haue confented to his wyll, 
in fylthye Lecherye. 
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BTierfore beware that enters here, 
_ what foeuer man thou art ? 
. Accounte thy Telfe but loft, yf that 

thou bearfle a lecherous Hart. 
^Vheo I had vewd thefe wrytten lines 

and markde the Storye well, 
1 ioyed muche, for why I knew, 

Diana there dyd dwell. 
£>iaHa (he that Goddeffe is, 

of Virgyns (acred rnynde, 
. By whom Orion Hunter wylde, 

his FataH'mde dyd fynde. 
I Next vnto hym, I myght beholde, 

Acteon wofuU wyght, 
In wtecTainanner, all to tome. 

his cruell Dogs hym dyght 
There might be feene, theyr gredye mouths 

with Maifters blud embrued, 
And all his owne vnhappye men, 

that fafl. the T I de p rfu d. 
And many Storye mo e 1 war 

engraued : o long 11 

What fearefiill haps o y nen, 

for luft vncl ne b f 11 
Thus as I ftoode w h n ufyng mind 

beholdyng all hyng hea e 
In rufheth at the Gate behynde 

a Port with heauy cheare. 
Into the Hal! with balle iie hyes 

and after folowed I, 
To here what kynde of Newes he brought 

or what he ment therby. 
He palTyng through the Hal! in hade, 

at entraunce neuer Hayed, 
But blowyng faft for want of breath, 

as one almode difmayed. 
Approcht in Prefence to the fyght 

of chalte Dhinacs face, 
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That all encompafle rounde aboute 

with Virgyns in that place. 
In loftye Chayre of hye eftate 

dyd fyt, all clothde in whyte, 
Of Syluer hewe, that fhynyng gaue, 

me thought, a gorgeous fyght. 
There dyd I fe, fayre Dido Queene 

and fayre Hifiphile, 
And next to them Lucretia fat, 

and chafle Penelope, 
But thefe fame foure, no Bowes dyd beare 

for Virgyns facred Hate, 
They had forfaken long ago, 

and ioynde with faythfuU Mate. 
On the other fyde, fat all the forte 

of fayre Dianaes trayne, 
Whofe trade with toyle amongfl the woods 

was euer bent to payne. 
Whofe facred minds, were ner defyld 

with any wanton lufl, 
Whiche neuer could the fyckle flate, 

of Louers fancye trulle. 
The chyefe of them was Ifmenis^ 

Whom befl Diana loued, * 
And next in place fat Hya/e, 

whom neuer Fancye moued.. 
Next vnto them fat Nipha fayre, 

a Gemme of Challyte, 
And next to her fat Phyaky 

not bafefl in degree, 
Behynde them all, of paffyng forme, 

fayre Rhanis held her place, 
And nye to her I myght difcerne 

Dame Plecas fhynyng face, 
Thefe Pryncely Nymphes accompanyed 

Diana in her Baynes, 
Whyle as in /hape of Stagge poore wretche 
^tr/a^// had his paynes, 
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Aboue them all I myght belioJde, 

as placed before the refl, 
Hipotitus whom Phedraes fpyte ? 

moft Cruelly had drell. 
HipolUus t he vnfpotted Fearle : ^ 

of pure Vu-ginitie, 
Whofe noble Hart culd not agre, 

to flepdames vyllany. 
Next vnto hym fat C ontinen ce, 

and neM was Labou r placed ? 
Of bodie bygge and flrong he was, 

and fomwhat Crabtre faced. 
Next hym was placed Abllinence, 

a leane vnwyldy wyght, 
Whofe Diet thyn had baniflit cleane, 

all fond and vayne delyght 
A Thoufand more me thought ther war 

whofe names I dyd not know, 
And yf I did to longe it were, 

in Verfes them to fliow. 
Down of his knees the meflenger 

before them al doth fall, 
And vnto chafl Diana thear, 

for fuccour thus doth calL 
O GoddeiTe chiefe of Chaftitie, 

and Sacred Virgins mynd: 
Let Pitie from your noble Hart : 

redrefle for Mifers fynd. 
Let not our weryed Hartes fuflaine, 

fuche wrongfull Tyranye ? 
Quench quickly now the fyrie flames 

of open Ininrye. 
This fayd for Feare he flaied awhyl^ 

and than began agayne, 
A mighty Prynce (quoth he) is com, 

with great vnruiy trayne. 
All anned well at etiery poynL 

(a dredefull fyght to fe :) 
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And euery man in feates of armes, 

ryght Ikylfull all they be. 
The Captaine chyfe in Charyot ryde 

with pompe and (lately Pryde : 
With Bow in hand of gliflering gold. 

and Quyuer by his fyde. 
Wher many a Ihaft full fharp doth ly: 

and many a mortall Darte, 
That hath with po)^oned force deflroid, 

Full many a yealdyng Harte. 
He entred hath within your Realme, 

and taken many a Forte, 
Hath fakte them all, and fpoylde them quyte 

and flayne a wondrous forte. 
In llraungefl guyfe, for where he fhoots 

the wounde doth fefler llyll 
And all the Surgians that we haue 

can not remoue the yll, 
In lytell tyme the gryefe fo fore, 

doth growe in euery parte, 
Deflraynyng through the venomed vaines 

doth fo torment the Hart. 
That fome to ryd them felues therof 

in fluds full deepe they leape, 
.\nd drown them felues fom downward falles 

from Houfes hye by heape, 
Some Anker cafl on crolled Beames 

to ryd them felues from flryfe, 
And hang them felues lull thycke on trees 

to ende a wretched lyfe. 
And they whofe fearefull mynds dare not 

thus make an ende of wo, 
With greuous flames, confumynge long 

theyr lyfe at length forgo. 
Loe here the Somme of all I haue, 

this Tygre vs anoyes. 
And cruellye hath fpoyled vs, 
of all our wonted ioyco. 
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Whom yf your Grace do not repuls. 

and fynde fome prefent flaye, 
Vndoubtedly he wyll wyn this ReaJrae, 

and take vs all awaye. 
At this, the Ladyes all amazde 

for feare dyd looke full pale, 
And all beheld with mazed eyes, 

the Wretche that tolde the tale. 
Tyll at the length Hipolitus 

of Hart and courage hye, 
Nothyug abaflide, with fodain newes 

began thus to replye. 
Cade fere away, faire Dames {quoth he) 

difmaye your felues no more, 
I know by whom this mifchief fpryngs 

and know a helpe therfore. 
It is not fuche a dredefull^Wygfat, — 

as he doth here rep©rt«, — 
That entred is within thefe partes, 

and plagues the fymple forte. 
Nor is his force fo great to feare, 

I know it I full well ; 
It is the fcornfull biynded Boy, . 

that neare to' vs Soth-dwsTir 
Whom Mars long tyme a go begott, 

of that Lafciuious dame : 
That Linckt in Chaines for Lechery, 

receaued an open flianie. 
A difobedient biynded Foole, 

that durfl prefurae to tiirne r 
His dartes agaynft his molber ons, 

and caufd her fore to burne. 
An auncient foo : to all this Court, 

Of long tyme he hath ben ; 
And hath attempted euermore, 

by this ; Renowne to wyn. 

■JJis cniell Hart, of Pitie voyed, 

" ith Ipare no kynd of age i 
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But tender youth and dotyng age, 

he llrykes in furyous rage. 
And laughes to fcome the fely foules 

that he hath wounded fo, 
No Fine appo)mted of theyr lis, 

no end of al theyr wo. 
But fyns he hath prefumed thus, 

to entre heare in Place, 
And heare to threten Conquefls thus, 

agaynfl Dianaes Grace, 
Let him be fure his loftie Mynde, 

this deade ftiall foone repent, 
If that your grace do here agre, 

with Fre and full concent. 
To make me Cheftain of this Charge 

and whom I lyfl to chofe. 
If Prifoner heare I bryng hym not, 

Let me myne Honour lofe. 
And there he ceafde with ioyfull looks 

the Ladyes fmyled all, 
And thorough his wordes they hoaped foone 

to fe Cupidoes fall. 
With heauenly voice Diana thear, 

as chyefe aboue the refl : 
This wife her words began to frame, 

From out her facred brefl. 
My goodZ?^flZj/wj quoth (he, 

whofe ^ true an d faythfuU mynd 2 
In doubttuli daunger often I, 

do alwayes redy fynd. 
For to reuenge the cankred rage, 

of all my fpytfull foes, 
Thou he from whofe vnfpotted hart, 

the fluddes of vertue flowes. 
whofe feruife long hath ben aproued, 

within this court of myne, 
Reflrayne this boyes vnruljjrage, 
bf valyant means oTtEyne, 
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■T geue the leaue and thee appoint, 

my cheyf Lieutenant here, 
Ctiufe whom you wilt take whom you lyft, 

thou nedeft no whit to ieare. 
^^ilh this he rofe from out liis place, 

and lokyDge round a bout : 
^~^])ofe AbJKnence w\A. Con tinence , 

with ZaS^^^Captay ne TTo u X, 
-^^nd with thefe thre he tooke his leaue 

of all the Ladyes there, 
*V'ho doubtyiig of his fafe retmne, 
let fall full many a teare. 
-t^e lefte them theare in heauynes, 
_^^^ and made do more delays, 
-^^ul outward went and toward ye Campe, 

he tooke the nearefl way. 
^^ith this the Queenes coraraynion Oraight 
^_^ was fent abroad in hafte, 
^i'o rayfe vp fouldiars round about, 
and with theyr Captayne plalle. 
~^o bring them foorth and marching on, 

HipolHus to meet, 
"^Than founded Trumpetes al a broad, 

and Drumes in euery (treat 
-And fouldiears good lyke fwarmes of BeCi 

theyr Captains preafe about 
-All armed braue in Corfletes white, 

they march with courage flout. 
And forwarde flioue, till at the length 

where as theyr raarihall lyes, 
They fynd the place the ioifull founds, 

Do mount aboue the ikyes. 
Hipolitus receaued them all, 

with woordes of plefaunt cheare. 
And placith them in good aray, 
1 bycaufe the camp was neare. 

Three Battails big of them he frams, 
and of the Rereward [? Yangv\aii\ feoo^ 
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Hath Labour charge who fleppeth foorth, 

before the (latlye thronge : 
And Captayn of the reare ward next, 

was placed abllinens, 
And loind to him for Policie, 

was Captayne Continence : 
The Battayle mayne Hipolitus^ 

him felfe did chufe to guyd. 
And in the formefl front therof, 

on Courfer fayre doth ryde : 
The Trumpets found march on apace, 

and Dromes the fame do llryke. 
Then forward moues ye Army great, 

In order Martiall lyke. 
I cam beh)aide (me thought) and befl, 

it feamed then to me : 
To vew the dynt of dreedfuU fword, 

and feyghter none to be. 
Thie Spies were fent abroad to vew, 

the place where Cupide lay : 
A longefl a Ryuer fayre and broad, 

they fpye a pleafaunt way, 
Which waye they tooke and pafTynge foorth, 

at length apeares a plaine : 
Both large and vafl wher lyes ye rowt, 

of Cruell Cupides trayne. 
Thus told the fpyes we onward hye, 

and llrayght in fyght we haue, 
The ferfull fliow of all our Foes, 

and dredfull army braue, 
The firll yat marched ixos^^S^apid^iS^^ 

was dxovdyi jdlenes. 
The chyefefl frend that loue had then, 

the next was vyle^^^xces, 
A Lubbour great, mifhapen mod. 

of all that thear I faw, 
As much I thynk in quanutie, 
as horfes fyxe can draw. 
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That neuer knew what fighting ment 

but lyue to Venus thrall. 
Marke hym that guyds the rerewarde there 

that vyle deformed Churle, 
Whofe foggy Mates, with paunches fyde 

do thycke aboute him whurle. 
And he that formofl hether coms 

loe what a handfome Squyre, 
Sure full vnapt to kepe the felde, 

more fyt to fyt by the fyre. 
In fyne lo Victorye at hande 

with hye tr3aimphant Crowne, 
Bent for to fpoyle our Foes of Fame, 

and cafl theyr Glorye downe. 
Fyght therfore now courageouflye, 

and ryd your frendes of feare, 
Declare your Manhod valyauntly, 

and let yoiir Harts appeare. 
With this the founde begyns to mount 

and noyfe hye to ryfe, 
And warlyke tunes begyn to dalh, 

them felues agaynft the Skyes. 
The Canons Cracke, begins to roore 

and Darts full thycke they flye 
And couerd thycke, the armyes both, 

and framde a Counter Skye. 
And now the Battayls both be ioynde 

with llroke of Hande to trye. 
The quarrell iufl and for to fynde, 

where Victorye doth lye. 
The Souldyers all oiJ[dlenes 

where l abour c omsTdo fall, 
And wounded fore, by force of hym, 

all bathde in blud, they fprall. 
Hym felfe alone with Idlenes 

nowe hande to hande doth fyght 
And after many a mortall wounde, 
de/lroyes the felye wyght. 
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Then ioynes with him Syr AbJlineTux 

with ayde and fuccoiirs newe, 
And both vpon the grefye Hoafte, 

of Glottonye they flewe. 
The Captayn doth aduaunce hymrelf 

with Abflinence to meete, 
The vnweldy Creature fmitten there 

is tombled vnder feete. 
Then Fancie flyes Incontinence 

and all Cupidoes frendes, 
Beholdynge Fortune thus to frowne, 

by flyght them felfe defendes. 
Cupido whan he fees hym(elfe, 

thus fpoylde of all his ayde, 
The chyef Supporters of his Courte, 

fo fodaynly decayde. 
Bad tume his Charyottes than with hafle 

and fad away he flyes, 
Amongil the challe Hipolitus 

on fwyftye Courier hyes. 
Than all with loye they after run, 

downe thycke the enemyes fall. 
The blinded boy, for fuccour flraight 

to Venus hye doth call, 
But all his cryes auayleth not, 

his Foes hym fail purfewe. 
The dryuer of his Charyot foone, 

Hipolitus there flewe. 
And down from Horfe, the wretche doth fall. 

The horfes fpoyld of guyde, 
A Souldier flotite oi Reafons bande, 

is wylled there to ryde. 
Who tur[n])Tig Raynes another waye 

reftrayns hym of his flyght, 
His Honours lofl. and taken thus, 

Cupide in dolfull plyght. 
Thefe wordes with tremblyng voyce began 

fyth Fortune thus quoth he, 
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Hath giuen her doome from doubtful! breft 

and tumd her Grace from me, 
Syth that the mofl miffortune nowe, 

that euer I could fynd, ;' 
Hath chaunced to me and M^er I, 

by Deflenyes affygnde. 
Am Capt)rue heare, confydre yet, 

what Fortune myght haue wrought 
And made a Conquerer of me, 

and you in Bondage brought. 
Confydre yet the wofull plyght, 

wherin you had remaynd. 
If that the Gods my happy flate, 

had not fo fore difdaynd, 
And by your Gryef, than mefure mine 

fhowe mercye in this cafe. 
That Conquerour commended is, 

who gyues to pytie place. 
The cm ell mynd difprayfed is, 

In euery kynd of flate, 
No man fo hauty lyues on earth, 

but ons may fynd his mate. 
Thefe wordes Hipolitus I fpeake, 

to bread no farther flryfe, 
I fpeake not this of malyce heare, 

my fute is for my lyfe, 
Syth Fortune thus hath fauord you, 

graunt this my fmall requefl. 
And let me lyue 5^ mercy dwell, 

within your Noble brefl, 
By this tyme Morpheus had difperfl 

the drowfy Clowd of fleape. 
And from my braynes the quyet traunce^ 

began full fafl to Creape. 
And dounward fell. I waked therwith 

and lokyng round a bouf. 
Long tyme I mufed where I was, 
my mynd was flyl in doubt. 



conquered. 

Till at the length I vewde the tree, 

and place where as \ fat, 
And well beheld the pleafaunt Spryng 

* that late I wondred at. 
I fawe befyde the Golden Globe, 

of Phebus Ihynyng bryght. 
That Wedwarde ha5"e, dyd hyde his face 

approchyng fad the nyght. 
Eche Byrde began to (hrowd hymfelf 

in tree to take his reft 
And ceade the pleafaunt tunes yat late 

proceaded from theyr Breafle. 
I homewarde went, and left them all, 

and reftles all that nyght, 
I mufynge laye, tormented thus, 

with fond lanientyng fpryght 
When Phebus rofe to paffe the tynie, 

and pafie my gryefe awaye 
I toke my Pen and pend the Dreame 

that made my Mufes ilaye. 
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